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Marywood College, Scranton, Pa. 

Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 


Maur Hill (8-15 yrs.) Benedictine Fathers, 
t tshingtor enll 





<° 


Atchison, Kans. 

nary (6 to 13 yrs.) Mt. Wash., Balto., Md 
,, Wellesley Hills, Mass. 

mption Institute, Plattsburgh, N. Y. 


MILITARY ACADEMIES AND SCHOOLS 
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Academy of Notre Dame, Lowell, Mass. 
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Loretto a Santa Fe, N. M. 
Academy of Joseph, Brentwood, N..Y. 
Ladyclitt- Pon ae My Highland Falls, N, Y. 
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THE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME S?. 
SCHOOL, 


ROXBURY, MASS. 








PREPARATORY 


Danvers, 
Boarding and Day Students. Conducred by 


Father Price of Mary knoll 


—Have you read it?— 
Mass. - for 


“Father Price rings true 


ot Notre Dame ot Namur. A the Naverian Brothers, under the aus t : ’ 
, ; eolseye at! se a ee o every test of 4 

for Girls. Primary, es pices of His Eminence, William Cardina) , th y h t sanctity, 
F > Depart ments. Special facilities t« Dchnel. GAGKIEAe. Conmencil. snd was the characterization by 

Aims :—Physical Health ; Solic i Knowledge; Cultured Preparatory Courses one who had long trained 
Manners; Thorough Moral and Reiigious Traini young men in the religious 
Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR BROTHER DIRECTOR, Danvers, Mass. life. The story of this holy 





man, known amongst the 
tar-heelers as ‘‘Priest Price’ 








NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND 


Charles Street, Baltimore. 

Catholic College for Women conducted 
vy the School Sisters of Notr. Dame. ER AIRE 
Academic Department— High School oad sty 
Courses of College Preparatory Grade, 
Elementary Department. Music, Art, 
Physical Culture. For Catalogue, ad- 
dress: The Secretary. 


PLAYS 


We have the newest and most attractive, 
as well as the largest 
in the world. Send 


SAMUEL FRENCH 
Oldest play publishers in the world 
28-30 West 38th Street 


and loved and revered by all, 
is told simply and engaging- 
ly. One closes the book with 
a strong desire to know 
more of the man_ who 
tramped the Southern moun- 
tains for souls, ran his own 
printing piant, was co-found- 
er of Maryknoll, and died in 
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assortment of plays 
four cents for our 


New York City 








China, the first Maryknoller 








Is your school listed in our 
School Directory? 

The FIELD AFAR reaches a 
half-million intelligent readers. 
Address our 

Advertising Dept.. 
Maryknoll. N. ¥ 


toward the 
FIELD 











SUBSCRIBERS 
development of THE 
AFAR if, when 
advertisers or purchasing goods ad- 
vertised in its columns, they mention 
having noted the advertisement in 
THE FIELD AFAR. 


to sleep in death in a foreign 
land, —America. 


$1.00, Postpaid 


Or free for ten new Associate 
Memberships received at 
Maryknoll by December I. 


Field Afar Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 


will do 


much 


writing to 
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KINDLY SAY SO TO ADVERTISERS. 














WORTHWHILE GIFTS 








Maryknoll Books are well told, well 
printed, and well bound. You cannot find 
their equals for the price. They will make 
pleasing and acceptable gifts, for the grown- 
ups and for the older boys and girls. 


An American Missionary 


Adventures and labors of Rev. 
William Judge, S.J., in Alaska. 


A book of this kind will prove a most 
effective pleader for the cause of for- 
eign missions. It tells of a Jesuit of 
to-day, full of the spirit of St. Francis 
Xavier, gladly giving up his life as a 
sacrifice for souls in far-away Alaska. 

—The Catholic World. * 





293 pages, 16 illustrations. Cloth. 
$1.00, postpaid, 


For The Faith 


_Just de Bretenieres, of the Paris 
Foreign Mission Seminary, mar- 
tyred in Korea im 1860. 


This book is charming, so charming 
that, once opened, it is a sacrifice to 
the reader to put it down until every 
page has been read. Just, the martyr- 
hero of the story, was an attractive 
boy before he became the earnest, self- 
sacrificing priest and zealous missioner. 
—Sentinel of the Blessed Sacrament. 





180 pages, 16 illustrations. Cloth. 
$1.00, postpaid. 


The Martyr of Futuna 


Blessed Peter Chanel, S. M., mar- 
tyred in Oceania in 1839. 

His work among the natives of Fu- 
tuna covered the short period of three 
years and a few months, still his en- 
durance of hardships of all kinds, his 
universal charity, and his joy at the 
thought of dying for Christ, were the 
marks of a true apostle. 

—A merica. 





210 pages, 16 illustrations. Cloth. 
$1.00, postpaid. 


A Modern Martyr 


Blessed Theophane Vénard of the 
Paris Foreign Missions, beheaded 
in Tongking in 1861. 

The story is one of great beauty and 
pathos. It gains in interest from the 
fact that it is largely made up of Theo- 
phane’s own letters. Priest and lay- 
man, old and young, will find in it 
much to uplift the mind and delight 
the heart.—Cath. Univ. Bulletin. 


241 pages, 15 illustrations. Cloth. 
$1.00, postpaid. 





Any one of the above biographies will not 
only provide as much interesting reading 
matter as a wholesome piece of fiction, but 
will also leave ‘“‘a good taste in the mouth” 
and a worth-while impression on mind and 
soul. 








SPECIAL OFFER 


If you are renewing your Field Afar subscrip- 
tion, $2.00 will secure your renewal, any one 
of the above dollar books, and a very attractive 
Maryknoll pin or button, in red or blue enamel 
on gold, which sells for fifty cents. 


FIELD AFAR OFFICE, MARYKNOLL, N. Y. 


~ = Sandia your =f 
ealieciadie on Skee 
Government Ship: = 





Missionaries prefer to travel onthe U.S. 
Government ships to the Orient. Speed 
with comfort and aten per cent. reduc- 
tion in fares for missionaries are just a 
few of the reasons. They can enjoy no 
greater advantages than those offered 
by the great ‘‘President’’ ships. 


S.S. President Jackson - Nov.10 Jan. 9 
S.S. President Jefferson - Nov.22 Jan. 21 
S.S. President Grant - - Dec. 4 Feb. 2 
S.S. President Madison - Dec. 16 Feb. 14 
S.S. President McKinley - Dec. 28 Feb. 26 


from Seattle and Victoria are among the 
first on any seas! 


Write for Booklet 


Investigate these splendid “‘President’’ ships now. Send 
the blank today for complete description of the ships, 
rates and other valuable travel information. You incur 
no obligation. 


Send this blank 


Picea sill 


INFORMATION BLANK 
To U.S. Shipping Board 


Information Office 6428 
Please send without obligation the literature described above. I am 


considering a trip to the Orieng(], to Europe [j, to South America 
G. I would travel 1st class 1], 2d (2, 3d 0. 


Washington, D. C. 





My Name 





Address 
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Town State -_ 


Admiral Oriental Line 


Or local railroad, steamship or tourist agent 
L. C. Smith Bldg. - - Seattle, Wash. 





17 State Street - - New York City 
1703 Dime Bank Bldg. - - Detroit Mich. 
112 West Adams Street - - Chicago, IIl. 
653 Market Street - San Francisco, Cal, 


Managing Operators for 


UNITED STATES SHIPPING BOARD 


Owners of the vessels 
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The Catholic Foreign Mission Society 
of America 


(MARYKNOLL) 


Approved by the National Council of Archbishops, Washington, D. C., 
Authorized by His Holiness Pius X, at Rome, on the Feast of SS. Peter and 


IQII. 

Paul, June 29, 
“* Maryknoll,” 

designation of the Society. 


1911 


The Society was founded for the immediate purpose of training Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen and of arousing American Catholics to a sense of their 
Its ultimate aim is the development of a native clergy in lands now 


apostolic duty. 
pagan. 


The priests of the Society are secular, without vows. 
the Foreign Mission Sisters of St. Dominic, mpre commonly 


auxiliary brothers and b 
known as “ Maryknoll Sisters.’ 


IN THE UNITED STATES. 


HE SEMINARY AND ADMINIS- 
TRATION is situated above the 
Hudson River, about thirty miles 

north of New York City, at Ossining 
(Maryknoll P, O.), N. Y. Students in 
the Seminary make the usual six-year 
course in philosophy, theology, scripture, 
etc. The Auxiliary Brotherhood of St. 
Michael was established for those who 
wish to devote themselves to foreign mis- 
sion work, but are not inclined to pur- 
sue higher studies or to assume the re- 
sponsibilities of the priesthood. The 
general management of the Society and 
the publication of its two periodicals, 
The Field Afar and The Maryknoil 
Junior, are carried on at this center. 





HE MARYKNOLL PREPARA- 
TORY COLLEGE, at Clark’s Sum- 
mit, near Scranton, Pa., admits to 

a five-year classical course foreign mis- 
sion aspirants who have completed the 
eight grammar grades. Connected with 
this institution is a group of the Mary- 
knoll Sisters. Their convent is dedi- 
cated to Our Lady of the Missions. 





HE MARYKNOLL SISTERS have 
T worked with the Society from the 
beginning, first as lay helpers and 
now as_ recognized religious. These 
Sisters devote themselves exclusively to 
work for foreign missions. (For further 





information, address: The Mother Su- 
perior, Maryknoll, N. Y.) 

HE MARYKNOLL MEDICAL 
BUREAU, at 410 East 57th St., 
New York, was started in 1920 

to interest the medical profession in 


mission needs, to secure the services 
of physicians and nurses, and to provide 
medical supplies for hospitals and dis- 
pensaries in the mission. Here, also, is 
the city office of Maryknoll. 


HE MARYKNOLL PROCURE in 
San Francisco, Calif., Fillmore and 
Vallejo Sts., is the center of Mary- 

knoll activities on the Western Coast 
and the depot of supplies for the mis- 
sioners in China. 





HE MARYKNOLL JAPANESE 
MISSIONS, at 425 South Boyle 
Ave., Los Angeles, Calif., and 507 


17th Ave., Seattle, Wash., are conducted 
by the Maryknoll Sisters, for the educa- 
tion and religious instruction of the Jap- 
anese in those cities. 


Make checks and money orders payable to J. A. Walsh (Treas.), Maryknoll, 


in honor of the Queen of the Apostles, has become the popular 


April 27, 


They are assisted by 


IN EASTERN ASIA. 


MISSION in South China has been 

assigned to the Maryknoll Society 

by the Sacred College of Propa- 
ganda Fide, Rome. The first band of 
Maryknoll priests left for this field in 
September, 1918. There are now twenty 
priests and three auxiliary brothers 
in the Maryknoll Mission. A _ second 
mission field has been set apart for Mary- 
knoll in Kwangsi, In the fall of 1921 
the first mission group of Maryknoll 
Sisters arrived at their Chinese convent, 
40 Austin Road, Kowloon, Hongkong; 
two groups (six each) have since arrived. 
A third mission—at Heijo, in Korea— 
has lately been added by Rome. 





HE MARYKNOLL PROCURE is 
the center of communications and 
~ supplies for the various mission sta- 
tions at Wuchow, Yeungkong, Tungchen, 
Kochow, Loting, Chiklung, Tungon, and 
Pingnam, in the provinces of Kwang- 
tung and Kwangsi. The post office ad- 
dress of the Procure is: Box 595, Hong- 
kong. 





A PLEASING GIFT? 








FIELD AFAR STORIES! 





| 3 volumes of tales bearing on 
foreign missions and the foreign 
mission vocation. 
{| Described as: 
—“highly entertaining” 
—“excellent reading matter” 
—“deeply imbued with the spirit 
of religion but interspersed 
with flashes of humor” 
| Each volume is complete in it- 


self and may be read independently 
of others. 


Price: $.85 each, Postpaid 


All three in one order, 
if ordered from Mary- 
knoll, $2.25, Postpaid. 


Field Afar Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 








ASSOCIATE MEMBERSHIP. 





OR these members, weekly Masses 





(more than a thousand every year) 
are offered by the priests, and they 
are remembered in the communions and 
other prayers of the students and Sisters. 
The same spiritual benefits may, if de- 
sired, be applied to departed souls. 

Associate Membership in the Society, 
with a personal share in its good works 
and merits, is secured by all benefactors 
and by subscribers to The Field Afar. 
Associate membership for one year is 
fifty cents; in perpetuity, fifty dollars, 
payable on enrollment or within two 
years. 


a 





MONTHLY MAGAZINES OF THE 
SOCIETY 


THE FIELD AFAR—eleven 
yearly. 

toc the copy; $1.00 
six years; $50.00 for life 
scription insures perpetual 
in the Society.) 

THE MARYKNOLL JUNIOR—ten 
issues yearly. 

sc the copy; soc a year for single 
subscriptions; 40c for quantities of ten 
or more to one address. Sample copies 
sent on request. 


issues 
year; $5.00 for 


(A life sub- 
membership 


Nk. 





LEGAL TITLE FOR USE IN WILLS AND ELSEWHERE: 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America, Incorporated 


For further information address: The Catholic Foreign Mission Society, Maryknoll, N. Y. 








Have you secured a copy of 
Father Price’s life? Do so before 
the edition is exhausted. 








Tue Fiero Arar, Vol. XVII, No. x1. 
Published the first of every month, except 
August, at Maryknoll, N. Y. Subscription, 
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ENTERED aT Post OrFice, MaryKnott, N., Y., 
as Seconp-CLass Matter. 
Acceptance for mailing at special rate of 
postage provided for in section 1103, Act 
of October 3, 1917; authorized November 

21, 1921. 








CONTENTS. 
Korean Impressions.........299 


“De Luxe” Travel in Chinese 
PO: cacaxeewsnvnsss cee 
TUNE 66s viens be eennveQhe 


Chromicle Cats. .isosveeee0s32 
The Thanksgiving Season on 
se | er 
Picked OP ini ninndnceens ss Ql 
Our Sisters in China........323° 
Maryknoll Medical Notes... .324 
News from eS: | re 
Students’ Crusade Maryknoll 
Activities ...... 326 


oe ee ewes 











THE 


PAGE ABOVE 


GIVES THE STORY 


IN A NUTSHELL. 














NOVEMBER, 1923 


THE FIELD AFAR 


299 





Korean Impressions—by Father Byrne. 


i Sina ordination retreat at the sem- 

inary in Seoul coincided with the 
spiritual exercises of the clergy, and, 
at their close, on Pentecost morning, 
Bishop Mutel raised four Korean dea- 
cons to the priesthood, and conferred 
deaconship on one, subdeaconship on 
four, and minor orders on four. 

The ordination ceremony, the most 
elaborate and impressive in the liturgy 
of the church, lasted three hours. 
The sanctuary stalls were unable to 
contain the visiting clergy, French and 
Korean; the Cathedral's capacity of 
three thousand was taxed beyond that 
limit; the plain chant renditions by 
the seminary choir bespoke long and 
careful training; while, in the midst 
of all, knelt the devotional figures of 
the ordinandi receiving from their 
venerable bishop that power that can 
be traced back to the first apostles— 
the whole making a scene that, save 
for the curious garb of the natives, 
might be taken for an ordination cere- 
mony at any American cathedral. After 
the “Magnificat,” exultant yet re- 
strained, modulating the joy of the 
office with the sense of its obligations, 
there came the first blessings, and then 
adjournment to the spacious church 
yard where the newly-ordained ap- 
peared, after their thanksgiving, for 
more informal greetings with families 
and friends, 

One of the new priests, Fr. Peter 
Kim, has been for some years the 
protégé of the Poor Souls Charity 
Club, of Boston, Mass. The members 
defrayed the expenses of his training, 
and presented him with a chalice at his 
ordination. His gratitude is sincere 
and deep towards those good friends 
who helped him to achieve his priestly 
goal. More potently than in any other 
way, he will express his thanks at the 
altar, yet that is only the beginning of 
their reward. For are they not benefac- 
tors as well to those hundreds, perhaps 
thousands, of souls among whom he 
will exercise his priestly ministrations ; 
who but for him would never receive 
the blessings of Christianity? Cate- 
chists are indispensable, orphan asy- 
lums and hospitals are necessary ad- 
juncts to the propagation of the faith, 
but it is in supplying the “laborers” 


MARYKNOLL _ IS 


A NATIONAL 


for the Master’s vineyard that a mis- 
sion benefactor reaches the greatest 
number of souls and most advances 
the apostolic cause. 





Up to the present time, no native 
priests have come from the North- 
west, Maryknoll’s section of Korea. 
But a few years should supply this 








omission, for three boys have gone to 
the seminary in Seoul, from Yeung 
You, a Maryknoll mission. One of 
these students is benefiting by an 
American burse, and so finds his ex- 
penses assured; but the other two are 
Nobody’s protégés, and are carried 
along with difficulty on an already 
overburdened budget. However, now 


DARBY KIM, HIS WIFE JOAN, AND THE MAN OF THE HOUSE. 


SEMINARY, 


AND 


UNDER PROPAGANDA. 
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that an American society is coming, 
they are living in hope, and hoping in 
prayer. If anyone should drive up and 
inquire, you may tell him that a year’s 
tuition and board are reckoned at $150, 
and that a burse for perpetuity can 
be built on $1,500. A simple mathe- 
matical calculation deduces interest at 
10 per cent, and suggests Cohen, 
Levinsky & Co.; but the real answer 
is “Korean rice field investments,” be- 
cause a Korean is as good as a Chi- 
nese, and a Chinese is a Jew-and-a- 
half. 


Meantime the night fell, and day 
broke. This artistic transition brings 
us to the railway station the morning 
after Pentecost, where we awaited the 
train from the south, on positively our 
first appearance of the season in a 
missionary role, 

Five Korean priests, returning to 
their charges, helped us into the train, 
and remained a devoted body-guard 
for six hours, or until we reached a 
bridge over a river the size of the 
Hudson, and apparently as popular. 
Here Fr. Alexius Kim, in whose terri- 
tory we were, signaled for lifeboats, 
and we hurried into our shoes—which 
everyone takes off in a Japanese train 
—for we were entering Pengyang, the 
largest city in the Maryknoll sector 
and the logical center for our mission 
work. In this district there are 1,286 
Catholics. 

Fr. Kim, a Korean of middle age, is 
evidently popular with his parishioners. 
We stepped from the train into a 
crowd of white-sheeted figures that 
created the momentary apprehension 
of being held up by the K.K.K. A 
second glance, however, sufficed to re- 
assure, for though the garb was a 
flowing white, the faces were both in- 
telligent and kind. 

Introductions followed. We began 
to bow slowly, profoundly, repeatedly 
—till all was lost. When we later re- 
gained our senses, it was to find our- 
selves in rickshaws, bowling along at a 
merry pace through some very merry 
crowds. The city was en féte, ap- 
proaching the climax of a_ ten-day 
celebration in honor of its first street- 
railway system, and there were visitors 
from throughout the peninsula—the 
Koreans ever faithful to their compos- 
ite white;- the Japanese relieving the 


REMITTANCES 


INTENDED 


sameness by supplying rainbow divi- 
sions, in colors complementary and 
otherwise, 

The mission compound is a _ con- 
siderable distance from the railroad 
station, and we improved the oppor- 
tunity of becoming acquainted with our 
new home-sweet-home by converting 
the hitherto respectable rickshaw into 
a vulgar rubber-neck wagon. 





Already the second largest city in 














A ROUND-UP OF THE VILLAGES. 
The traveler has a mourning hat. 


Korea, with 60,000 natives and 20,000 
Japanese, Pengyang continues to push 
out in all directions. Situated on the 
west bank of the picturesque Daido- 
Ko River, and with Mount Daijo a 
faithful sentinel at its back, it is now 
reaching a claw, in the shape of a 
twentieth-century bridge, across the 
river to the lower land on the east 
bank, where a large level plain will 
ease the city’s growing pains. 

We left the rickshaws, and started 
to scale the Heights of Abraham—or 
so they seemed—typical Korean streets 


FOR 


MARYKNOLL 


with the added advantage of trying to 
stand on end. However, the ascent, if 
pleasant, was short and soon led to 
the royal postern gate in a stone-walled 
compound on the summit of a knoll. 
Sesame was already open, and we 
stepped through to face a multicolored 
dress parade—school boys in black and 
white lined up on one side, school girls 
in red and white on the other, with a 
rear guard of school teachers, parents, 
Christians in general and a few stray 
pagans. It was quite overwhelming, 
that simultaneous salaam, and we were 
at a loss for any adequate response 
until we thought of our kodak. At 
once the atmosphere became both tense 
and jubilant, and for the next half 
hour willing trains of boys, girls, and 
elders were shunted and shifted for 
suitable poses. Thereafter we followed 
suit, for snaps of the various buildings. 





The church, whither we went first 
to visit the Blessed Sacrament, is built 
of brick, with a capacity of three hun- 
dred. Except for some leaks in the 
roof, a few bad cracks in the walls, 
and the entire absence of any heating 
apparatus for the below-zero days, it 
is in perfect condition. The floor is 
waxed and polished until dangerous 
to the leather sole—but nearly every- 
one in Korea wears rubber slippers. 
Here, as elsewhere in the Orient, there 
are no pews, heels being preferred as 
less expensive, more comfortable, and 
always available. At the same time, 
this system of squatting on the floor 
adds not a little to its capacity. Length- 
wise along the middle of the church 
in Pengyang, and in the other Mary- 
knoll stations, runs a red curtain eight 
feet high—apparently intended to sepa- 
rate the two sexes so that the women 
may not be distracted by thinking the 
men are looking at them. 

Then we called at the convent, a 
typical Korean building with mud 
walls but a tile roof, which houses in 
two little cupboards of rooms the en- 
tire community of three Sisters of 
St. Paul de Chartres—the only order 
in the land. One room serves as com- 
munity room and work room, first 
place being conceded to a Singer sew- 
ing machine, and the Sisters occupying 
what scraps of space remain; the other 
room is dormitory, kitchen, and re- 


MISSION NEEDS 





NOVEMBER, 1923 


THE FIELD AFAR ws 





fectory, according to the humors of the 
day. The Sisters sleep on the floor, 
six feet by eight—we are referring to 
the floor. This method has a decided 
advantage—one never rolls out of bed. 

The boys’ school is of brick, built 
for 80 and holding 185. The girls have 
two schools of mud and one of brick, 
all small affairs with a reputed capacity 
of 120 and an actual complement of 
240. We were wondering how they 
did it, so the pastor explained. The 
class periods are short enough to allow 
the pupils to hold their breath, further 
space is secured by standing on one 
another's toes, and fat children are 
not admitted. Even with these conces- 
sions, it still seemed a puzzle. We 
wondered who shoveled out the atmos- 
phere after a winter session behind 
closed doors and windows. Yet these 
discomforts are not reckoned great, 
and there is a waiting list of over two 
hundred. What are they waiting for? 
Perhaps for us to build them a school. 

The modern pedagogist will register 
intense indignation over this crowding, 
but it were a greater shame to let the 
children of Catholic parents attend 
not public but “pagan” schools, if any 
possible way can be found to give them 
a Catholic training in the years that 
count. 





In America, non-Catholics are begin- 
ning to decipher a certain writing on 
the wall that attributes their empty 
churches to the lack of religious 
schools such as have assured the Cath- 
olic strength and growth, Now 
Maryknoll’s professed purpose is the 
development of native apostles, as soon 
as possible. Whence will the priest, or 
the Sister, come if not from the paro- 
chial school, where vocational seeds 
are planted and nourished? Our first 
concern, therefore, in the Korean field, 
should be to maintain and develop 
schools alrgady existing, and to begin 
others. The Japanese government has 
drawn up a set of building require- 
ments, and announced that schools not 
complying with these specifications, 
before 1926, will then be closed. It is 
stimulating the missioner’s wits to 
know that none of the schools in the 
Maryknoll section fulfill these require- 
ments. 





Dinner was ahead of us, though 


late; so we proceeded to overtake it— 
the pastor leading the way to the most 
curious rectory it has ever been our 
good fortune to visit. Six little chick- 
en coops, all in a row; the heel of one 
resting where the other has his toe; 
built of mud, wood, stone, and brick; 
with and again without porches; 
roofed in five styles: thatch, sheet 
iron, Korean curved tile, Japanese flat 
tile, and wood, The architect, a former 
pastor, was limited only by his imagi- 

















A WAYSIDE SHRINE. 
An idol is carved on this tree trunk. 


nation, and he planned the thing out 
carefully, not jumping at once to the 
finished ensemble, as do some with 
later regrets, but adding another coop 
now and then as his artistry yearned 
for expression. The central heating 
plant is at one end, and stays there. 
It is the kitchen. The pastor, at the 
other end, spends his summer solstice 
under the cool, thatched roof. As 
winter approaches the pastor, the 
pastor approaches the kitchen, making 





Through the kindness of 
friends and the generosity of 
some railroad companies, we 
managed to get our Septem- 
ber outgoing missioners pre- 
pared and sent off witheut 
being obliged to borrow more 
than a few hundred dollars. 
We are grateful and in this 
same sentence we make the 
unusual request for four more 
outgoing missioners — three 
priests and one Brother—who 
will leave this month for 
China and Korea. Travel ex- 
pense with a few special 
needs will be five hundred 
dollars for each. This amount 
or any portion of it will be a 
most welcome help. 














successive shifts as the weather man 
dictates, till December snows find him 
holding the subterranean kitchen-chim- 
ney against heavy odds. 

After dinner, we went out on the 
porch for a look at the town that lay 
beneath. A mile away, on a prominent 
hill top, a vast oasis of green in a 
desert of tile roofs were the splendid 
churches, schools, and colleges of the 
“United Protestants” compound. 

Originally, the Catholic purchase was 
equaliy good, both in location, in ex- 
tent and in altitude. Whence then the 
cramped little compound in which we 
were—a shade more than an acre? 
Mine host explained. Our separated 
brethren desired the property that the 
French missioner had already paid for, 
but all of which he had not occupied 
as it consisted of more than one estate. 
There was a lawsuit, and the missioner, 
who had no resources for expensive 
legal processes, saw the greater part of 
his well-placed investment lost to him 
—retaining only the small section on 
which he had erected his little church. 
The next step of the winners was 
the erection of a large, modern school 
bang-up against his church, and now 
the two challenge comparison in the 
pagan mind, which can hardly be ex- 
pected to hesitate in making a choice. 

With the ground thus lost, Mary- 
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knoll would have had ample room for 
all its future needs in Pengyang, no 
matter how the city grew. As it is, 
property must be bought sometime, 
somewhere, somehow. Sometime in 
the near future, somewhere in the city 
limits, somehow we don’t know. 





Again we looked at the panorama 
before us, contrasting it with its origi- 
nal Korean state of a few years ago. 
The Japanese have indeed transformed 
the city, as they are doing everywhere 
in the peninsula. The mud huts have 
been plowed up and down, long wide 
avenues have been laid out, macad- 
amized or asphalted, and bordered with 
splendid structures in stone and rein- 
forced concrete (or their ephemeral 
imitations); electric lighting and 
power, street railways, telegraph, tele- 
phone, wireless, even airplanes hum- 
ming overhead, and, more than these, 


the pocket-scraping prices that have, 


attended such improvements—all chal- 
lenge the impression that one may be 
in the Orient, 

Whence the sky prices? Here, as of 
yore, we hear again “The war!” <A 
better explanation might be this forced 
march of an entire nation from the 
Old Stone Period into Ultra-mod- 
ernity, without ever going through a 
Middle Age. Such a pace is costly. 
Add to it, or if you prefer subtract, 
the 51 per cent. of Japan’s gross 
revenue apportioned to the upkeep of 
the army and navy, and then subscribe 


To Our New Field: Korea. 


As the purple mists of the early dawn 
Are suddenly shot with light, 
And the pristine rays of the morning 
orb 
Pursue the fugitive night— 


Just so will the darkness of pagan” 


despair 
Recede as apostles unfold 
The glories of Christ, for love cruci- 
fied; 
And a new day, resplendent with 
gold, 
Shall herald their coming, O Savior of 


all, 
And the black night of ignorance 
ee, 
As a new day dawns, with new souls 
gained 
For Thee, Lord God, for Thee! 


(A Maryknoller). 








your Q.E.D. Well, why shouldn’t 
the Japanese have a navy, if they want 
it badly enough to pay for it, the big- 
gest navy afloat? Still, one can’t re- 
strain the wish that these millions 
devoted to water were spent on land, 
for the more immediate benefit of the 
people themselves—both Japanese and 
Koran—and for their greater ultimate 
welfare. 





Anon the verdant missioner, stand- 
ing up in the prow of his little row- 
boat, sees, on the one side, the splendid 
buildings erected by the Protestants; 
sees, on the other, the price tags of 
brick and mortar; sees the expectant 
multitudes before; secs his solitary 
groat in the bottom of the boat—and, 


withal, gets so very seasick that he 
thinks of throwing up the sponge. 
Then he remembers that such is the 
essence of mission life, and that the 
Lord sees not only these obstacles, but 
another even more discouraging — 
namely, the one-horse missioner him- 
self. What ho! He perks up his ruby 
ears, seizes the paddle, and gets his 
metaphors hopelessly mixed while try- 
ing for a long low drive over short 
that will at least get him safe on his 
first mission base. 





THE PRINTER'S “DEVIL.” 

Fr. Byrne, our solitary spokes- 
man in Korea, must have rubbed 
his eyes when reading in the Sep- 
tember issue of THE FIELD AFAR 
that, at Pingnam, his mission 
property covered 1,173 acres. It 
actually covers I acre and a frac- 
tion—seventeen hundredths plus. 





PRINTLETS. 
They are a trifle embarrassing, 
but heartening, just the same. 


Call again if there is need of any- 
thing. —Wis. 





Every time we made a slight error 
on our books, we dropped a cent in the 
Box. The $2 is the result—N. Y. C. 





The $15 which I am sending is to 
pay for a catechist for one month. 
I remember the missions daily in my 
prayers. 


—Los Altos, Calif. 











Bi ty den ca 


IN SEOUL, AFTER THE CONSECRATION OF A NEW BISHOP. 
This photograph was taken on the steps of the Chosen Hotel where European and other residents gathered to 


honor the most deserving and much esteemed Bishop Sauer, 


STANDS 


MARYKNOLL 


OPEN TO 


THE 


Chosen is the Japanese name for Korea. 
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I am sending you a money order for 
$3. When my friends come to visit 
me, I ask them to contribute to your 
Mite Box. I have been sick in bed for 
three years.—Pa. 





I am sending you $10 stringless—$5 
for Fr. W., China, and $5 for Fr. W., 
Maryknoll. Since there are not many 
rich people who are willing to help 
you, I think poor fellows must do it. 

—Rev. Friend, Ill. 





This small offering of $5 is to go 
toward the Seminary. It represents 
one hundred five-cent jitney fares 
which I started to save during Lent. 

I have enjoyed the “getting up 
earlier” and the thirty-five minute 
walk to work every morning when the 
weather permitted—JN. J. 





The lines that follow are from 
a pastor in the needy South: 

Our children contributed over nine- 
ty dollars, recently, on little sacrifices 
—pennies, nickels, and dimes, that 
otherwise would have been spent on 
candy and the “movies.” Please 
credit the success to the persuasive zeal 
of our good Sisters of Mercy, who 
have charge of the school. 





I am sure your work is terrifically 
strenuous, but the present and _ pros- 
pective achievements must inspire any 
priest with divine energy; so stupen- 
dous and successful are they that the 
“Hic est digitus Dei” cannot be doubted 
for a moment, Glancing over the few 
years of the Society’s existence and 
its undertakings, you deserve to be 
styled divinely audacious.—Rev. Friend, 
Mass. 





I am enclosing herewith six Liberty 
Bonds to establish a Burse for the ed- 
ucation of a priest for the Chinese 
Mission. I wish the Burse registered 
in honor gf my dear Mother, the Bless- 
ed Virgin Mary, trusting through her 
intercession and the prayers of the 
missioners and their converts, I may 
get into heaven somehow. I hope some 
day to donate another thousand dollars 
so as to raise some other Burse from 
$5,000 to $6,000. My name is not to 
be published in connection with this 
donation.—Mass. 








One Maryknoller is now exclu- 
sively occupied with Circle corres- 
pondence, and, if dreams come true, 
the force will be increased. Circle 
formation is simple, and interest 
easily sustained, since, as a rule, 
Maryknoll Circles are not large and 
are made up from those already 
friends, 


OF ASPIRANT MISSIONERS—PRIESTS, 





“De Luxe” Travel on Chinese Waters. 











A junk on the high seas, loaded with fish, ducks, pigs, and passengers. 
This barge is being towed northward. 


"TRAVEL by junk, on the South 
China Sea, is not any too 
comfortable, but, in the letter that 
follows, we learn from Fr. Tag- 
gart that even our Sisters can put 
up with the sailboat accommoda- 
tions of centuries ago, and come 
through the experience with a 
smile. Fr. Taggart writes: 


How the news got out, I do not 
know; but the rumor swept like a ty- 
phoon over the city that the curate 
was being sent to Hongkong and was 
looking for a man to go with him. 
Before nightfall, more candidates 
begged for the job of going away 
with me than ever applied for a $50,- 
000 job back home, I went to bed, 
worn out from telling them that I 
could not take them. 

Our former cook, the “man” select- 
ed, brought me the information that 
a sailboat would leave Yeungkong for 
To Shan that evening and that the 
trip would take two’ days. At To 
Shan, we would board the train for 
Kongmoon, and from Kongmoon to 
Hongkong, it would be quick and easy 
traveling. I sent word over to Sis- 
ter, who, with her companion, had 
been trying to get to Hongkong on 
some business, that if they both cared 
to try the sailboat and could get ready 
in a hurry, we might secure passage 
for the trip. In a few minutes, our 
little party was ready and we departed 
in wild haste to catch the sailboat. 
Wild haste is a bad thing in the Ori- 
ent because the only thing it brings 


BROTHERS, 


you is perspiration; and that is all that 
ours brought us. 





We settled down in the small boat at 
about six o'clock in the evening and 
everything seemed ready for the start; 
but at midnight, we were still in the 
same place, everything just as ready, 
but nobody moving. The next day, at 
noon, they lifted the anchor. It seems 
they had been waiting for another sail- 
boat, loaded with guns and ammuni- 
tion, that would fight the pirates in 
case we happened to meet any. I 
crawled into my little six by two room 
that looked, for all the world, like a 
Chinese coffin, and tried to'make my- 
self get used to what will some day be 
a house of long habitation. I was in 
it only a short while when I discovered 
that I was not alone. As far as 
creeping and jumping things are con- 
cerned, it was a veritable Noah’s ark. 
Sister and her companion told me, the 
next morning, that they had a rat for 
a companion; so, I guess, it was not a 
case of “rest in peace” for them. 

It was a great sight to see the forty 
sailboats tacking across the harbor to 
get the most of the breeze. There 
were a few bumps, but no damage was 
done and the knocks were taken good- 
naturedly. By nightfall, we reached 
Tie O, at the mouth of the Yeungkong 
River, and were told that we should 
have to put up there until the east 
wind died down. 





In the morning, we had a glimpse 
of Tie O, that pretty little fishing town 


OR NUNS. 
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that used to nestle so peacefully at the 
foot of the mountains. It was now a 
sorry sight. The whole place was 
burned out; nothing but the white- 
washed walls were left to teli the tale. 
Local bandits had done the job and 
then had signed up with a division of 
Sun Yat Sen’s “citizen army.” The 
men on the boat said that there was 
another village a little farther up the 
river that was left in the same condi- 
tion and from the same cause. This 
is just an example of what is going 
on all over the province. No attempt 
was made to punish the bandits, nor 
ever will be. Before I came to China, 
I used to hear about the terrible treat- 
ment that foreigners give the Chi- 
nese. Of course, this is nothing but 
a fabric of lies. There never was any- 
one who abused the Chinese the way 
they abuse one another. 

The crew on the boat kept getting 
more friendly every minute. Father’s 
opinion was asked about everything, 
and the way they succeeded in push- 
ing their food down my throat threat- 
ened to leave me with indigestion for 
the rest of my days. The mate want- 
ed to show me that he knew a little 
about Christianity ; so he sang a hymn 
he had picked up on one of his trav- 
els, from some _ missionary 
Saved I am, I know I am, I am glad 
I am, every time he got the opportu- 
nity, and with enough gusto to rock 
the ship. 


ladies, 





The next day, the monotony of 
waiting for a breeze was somewhat 
relieved by the bandit attack on the 
boats. I could not see anything of the 
hill gentry, but I could hear the crack 
of their rifles; and the way some of 
the bullets whizzed close over our 
heads turned my mind towards acts 
of contrition. The sailors on the boats 
began shooting at everything on the 
hills, and, after a time, the bullets 
stopped coming our way. 

Another day went by and still there 
was no sign of the boat moving. My 
poor old body, with all the bumps 
from flea bites, felt like a relief map. 
Sister and her companion were luckier 
than I; they had a little snake in their 
two by six cabin that morning, 

Five days we rocked on the briny 
deep, and yet the ship moved not. I 


FOUR MORE 


MARYKNOLLERS 


was beginning to feel like the Ancient 
Mariner. Food was getting scarce. 
On the sixth day, we had a diet of 
cocoanuts and chuck—watered rice. 
(The Chinamen want their rice 
straight, without any water in it at 
all; but chuck goes further.) One by 
one the crew came up to tell me they 
were starving and wanted me to pray 
for a breeze. I told them I would pray 
for the breeze right away. As a mat- 
ter of fact, I had been praying for a 
breeze for three days. 





That afternoon, the breeze came up, 
the boats all put out to sea, and the 
old tubs just tore along. Everybody 
was happy and if they were only half 
as glad as I was, they were having the 
time of their life. The poor old crat- 
ed pigs and ducks had a hard time of 
it; they were still alive, but that was 
about all; there wasn’t a squeal or 
quack left in one of them. 

At last, the boat got into To Shan. 
The captain, who is a great friend of 
our old skipper—as fine a Catholic as 


you can meet on any land—said that he 





wants now to become a Catholic. May- 
be something will come of -it, for he 
promised to call on us and have a 
talk with the skipper about it, But 
whether the crew becomes Catholic or 
not, they were a good, decent crowd of 
Chinamen, and their treatment of the 
Sister and her Chinese woman com- 
panion was hardly short of gallant. 
If they had been trained Catholics, 
they could not have acted with more 
consideration. From what I can see, 
the Chinese “sea-wolf” stands about 
six feet higher than his brother on 
dry land, in a thousand ways too 
He is nearly al- 
ways good-natured, and he knows how 


varied to mention. 


to laugh; and that is no small blessing 
in any land. All on board our sailboat 
were on hand to cheer us off as we left 
them at To Shan in a sampan for the 
railroad. 





For the railroad, indeed. But 
Kwangsi is fighting Kwangtung some- 
where along the railroad and there are 
no trains. There we were, stranded 
on a raiiroad platform in the middle 
of a Chinese market, with no place to 
go, and not a soul about who knew us. 
I. made all manner of inquiries, but 








Oh! Oh! 


The author makes a thoughtful 
survey of the work the Church is 
doing in the Orient, gives striking 
descriptions of the hardships the 
missioners cheerfully endure, pure- 
ly out of love for souls, and sums 
up at the end of the volume the 
conclusions he reached regarding 
the success American priests are 
likely to have in China and Japan. 

The prime purpose of Fr. Walsh’s 
book is to awaken the enthusiastic 
interest of his fellow Catholics in 
the new American mission. This 
the volume’s 320 pages of text and 
eighty pages of photographs are 
well calculated to do, for the author 
knows how to describe entertain- 
ingly the sights he saw, and to re- 
late pleasantly the many adven- 
tures he had, during his_ six 
month’s sojourn in the East. ‘‘Go 
away slowly”’ is the polite request 
with which little Chinese Catholics, 
whom Fr. Walsh met, bade him 
goodbye. Readers who reluctantly 
come to the end of ‘Observations 
in the Orient” will understand what 
the little Celestials meant. 

—America. 


Observations 
in the Orient 


320 pp. text, 82 pp. illustrations. 


Cloth, stamped in gold and black. 


Price: $2.50, Postpaid 
Field Afar Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
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Why not go to Mass in Novem- 
ber, and offer prayers for souls that 
are suffering? Others do. 
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could find nothing that was going out 
of the place in the way of trains or 
ships. There was no Catholic Church 
in the place, not even an out-mission 
station. Upon further questioning, I 
learned that there was a Protestant 
school, so we decided to have a look 
at it, At least we could sit down there 
and rest without a thousand strange 
Chinamen gaping at us and _ passing 
all manner of inane remarks about my 
auburn locks and sunburnt complexion. 
Quite a mob followed us down to the 
little Protestant school where all the 
students were singing some Chinese 
hymns to familiar American tunes. 
The native catechist was very affable 
and immediately invited us in, serving 
us tea and giving us all the informa- 
tion he had at his disposal. He told 
us about Fr, Yeung’s mission station 
in Kwang Hoi and called chairs to 
take us there. I do rot know where 
the Protestants trained him or found 
him, but they certainly have managed 
to secure the services of an intelligent 
man. The way he was running the 
school and the large number of stu- 
dents he had were a credit to himself 
and to them. 


The trip to Kwang Hoi was de- 
lightful. In one of the villages, we 
broke up a Chinese opera by getting 
out of our chairs to have a look at 
the show. The opera, perhaps, had 
been going on for a week and the peo- 
ple felt more or less used to it; but it 
was not often that foreigners came 
their way, so they wanted to get a 
good look at them. Even the actors 
started bending over the stage and 
putting their hands to their eyes to get 
a better view of us. They saw their 
show and we saw ours; so on we went 
before they had a chance to get used 
to us or ask us for the price of a 
ticket. 

Kwang Hoi had a real surprise in 
store for us. I had visions of sleep- 
ing ina barn with pigs for bedfellows; 
but, instead, there was a real fine two- 
storied house with a chapel downstairs 
large enough to accommodate more 
than a hundred people. Kwang Hoi 
has that many Christians within its 
walls. I have never vet heard Fr. 
Yeung’s name mentioned without hav- 
ing his praises sung as a zealous Chi- 
nese priest, and Kwang Hoi certainly 
NOT 


tou MAY 


reflects his zeal and ability. The news 
soon traveled that a priest had arrived, 
and, at night prayers, the chapel was 
crowded. After night prayers, J 
heard about twenty confessions, Eight- 
een received Holy Communion, the 
next morning, the Feast of Pentecost. 
I felt rather sad at missing the chance 
to say Mass for Fr. Hodgins on the 
first anniversary of his death; but 
Pentecost, in some ways, overbalanced 
that feeling. I had given up all hope 
of saying Mass on the great Feast Day 
and there I was saying Mass and giv- 
ing a large group of Christians a 
chance to fulfill their obligations. 
Things worked out well, after all. 
The Kwang Hoiers seemed to be a 
good-natured lot. They simply adopt- 











them the year after. So many things 
can happen in two years’ time that I 
did not say anything at all to that. 


To go on with my story of the trip: 
One of the Kwang Hoiers came in 
with the pleasant news that the boats 
had been taken over by the soldiers 
and that there would be no way to get 
out of the place. This wonderful 
piece of information was contradicted 
a little later—the boat would have been 
taken by the soldiers, but it had not 
put into port. We were then told 
that if we hired a special gunboat, we 
could get out to the steamer, and the 
way to Macao would be clear, for the 
steamer was to sail within a few days. 
I patched up the bargain for the gun- 





FR. MARYKNOLLER PAULHUS WITH FR. alee A HIGHLY-SUCCESSFUL 


CHINESE PRIES 


(Fr. Yeung) 


ed the Sister and her companion and 
brought them from one house to an- 
other. That meant a meal in each 
place. Some of them even took them 
around to meet the pagan nuns who 
dedicate their lives to Buddha. Sister 
said the pagan nuns were very pleas- 
ant, and that, judging by the number 
of women and children who were 
coming into the place with their strings 
of cash, they were doing a good busi- 
ness. The men showed me off all 
through the town. I had rather a hard 
time convincing them that I was not 
going to be their pastor next year. 
They then demanded that I come to 


OR 


CANNOT GO. 


(Fr. Paulhus) 


boat and when I had finished, I was 
an out-and-out candidate for the poor- 
One of the items on the bill 
was: fifty cents for firecrackers. 
What a gunboat wants with fire- 
crackers when it has twenty old 
cannons on board—cannons that used 
to do service in His Majesty’s Navy 
about the year 1800—is more than I 
can tell. Two of the other items were: 
pig meat and wine. Well, the Chinese 
“man-of-war” carried us within sight 


house. 








Coming Advent, Christnras. 
Mite Box filled as a mission gift. 
Associate these ideas. 


SPONSOR ONE. 
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of the ship that was to take us to 
Macao and then it hailed a small boat 
to bring us the rest of the way. The 
little boat had three of the most de- 
crepit-looking Chinamen rowing it that 
I had ever seen. When we were half 
way to the steamer, they got the no- 
tion that our boat was not sufficiently 
loaded, and so they hailed another 
boat that seemed over-crowded to 
give us some passengers. The sea was 
rough and we were in only a rowboat, 
but everybody just got up and changed 
seats and nothing at all happened. 
Why it is that only a few thousand 
Chinese are drowned every year by 
boats capsizing is more than a mere 
white man can tell; the Providence 
that watches over children and _ in- 
ebriates must extend its benign in- 
fluence to Chinamen also. 


The Macao boat was crowded to the 
gunwales with people anxious to get 
out of Hoi Yeung before the bandits 
got it. Hoi Yeung is famous for the 
number of its inhabitants who have 
gone abroad. There was hardly a man 
on the boat who could not limp along 
in some sort of English. Two were 
former waiters in the Peking Restau- 
rant, of New York; another was a 
Catholic who ran a restaurant in Ven- 
ture, Canada; a few more came over 
to talk who were from either Australia 
or London. Two little flaxen-haired 
youngsters attracted our attention. 
They were dressed like Chinese chil- 
dren, but they were perfect images of 
little English youngsters; yet they 
could not speak a word of English. 
A young Chinaman came along and 
said he was their father. He used 
to run a store in London, and, inci- 
dentally, he mentioned the fact that 
their mother was a red-haired woman. 
(Red hair is the Hoi Yeungers’ ordi- 
nary qualitative for the English.) If 
the voungsters were really Eurasians, 
they were the first I have ever seen 
who showed no trace of their Asiatic 
descent. 

It was a mighty lucky thing that 
Sister’s companion had brought some 
money of her own with her, for I 
had to borrow the fare from her; and 
when we reached Macao, A Mo, the 
ex-cook, had to supply me with a 
little more. We reached Macao early 
in the morning. The priests there 


PRAYERS FOR 








“The little box,’ writes a subscriber, referring to his mite- 
We keep it near our most reliable 
clock and give it ‘a special’ whenever we wind the timepiece. Send a 
few extras; our friends have none.” 


gatherer, “is our ‘silent monitor.’ 








were more than kind to us—as they 
have always been. I said my Mass, 
and they filled Sister, her companion, 
and myself, with the best meal we 
had had in eleven days, and loaned us 
enough money to get to Hongkong. 





Hongkong surely did look good 
when we got there. No seasick pas- 
senger ever stepped on terra firma 
with a lighter heart than I did when 
we got off the boat at Hongkong. It 
took only a few minutes to land the 
two valiant women in the midst of our 
Sisters, who were so overjoyed to see 
them that they did not even know I 
had come and gone. When I reached 
our own Procure, I was so glad to 
sit down, for a change, that even the 
Procurator looked slim and handsome. 


Christmas is coming. In a few 
weeks you will be puzzling your 
brain about gifts. In making up 
your list, we suggest that you 
study our special offers on the back 
cover. 


FR. PAULHUS WRITES. 


HIS is to tell you of my first mis- 





sion trip. Fr. Taggart, as you 
know, was sent to visit the Christians 
at Tungon for Pentecost. Before this 
arrangement was made, Fr. Ford had 
promised those at Chiklung he would 
be there for the feast. He cou'd not 
go and hated to disappoint them; so 
he decided to send me. 

On Friday morning, May 18, a chair 
appeared at the mission, immediately 
One of the bearers was 
an old gray-bearded man who did not 


after Mass. 


seem any too strong; but soldiers have 
taken all the best coolies and one must 
be satisfied with what he can get. At 
half-past seven, we left for our thirty 
mile trip overland. At first, every- 
thing went fine; and for an hour, we 
were going very fast. Then the fun 
—I mean the rain—began. It poured 
and poured until the paths were flooded 
—the bearers, at times, wading in water 
almost up to their knees. After an 
hour of wretched plodding, we reached 
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a very primitive inn where the men 
wanted to stop until the next day. The 
place, however, had no special appeal 
for me; and so we rested a few min- 
utes, had a bowl of rice, and started 
again. After a while, we reached the 
hills. The bearers began to slip and 
stumble and were traveling so slowly 
that I decided the best thing was 
to alight and walk. In no time, I was 
soaked through, in spite of my rain- 
coat, a veteran of six years’ faithful 
service in America. We walked about 
another hour, the paths gradually be- 
came better, and the men asked me to 
ride, but I was too wet to think of it. 
I kept on plodding after them until 
noon when we reached a market town 
midway between Yeungkong and Chik- 
lung. 





The bearers immediately disappeared, 
leaving me alone to entertain a crowd 
of school boys and village worthies. 
They proved to be pretty nice and easy 
enough to satisfy. I had two bowls 
of rice as a diversion, and was of- 
fered the customary chopsticks and 
a sort of porcelain spoon they use for 
drinking. With the latter I chose to 
eat—to the great amusement of the 
audience. They protested that the 
sticks were by far the faster method. 
Of that I have no doubt; it is, in fact, 
a mystery to me how they can shove 
in so much between two breaths with- 
out actually choking to death. I 
fully understand why they call the 
sticks “faai tsai,” that is, “hasteners” 
or “pushers.” But one needs a lot of 
practice to handle them skillfully; so 
I stuck to my spoon as to the lesser 
of two evils. They seemed to under- 
stand easily enough all I said, but I 
had great difficulty in catching their 
words. Once I wrote down a few 
characters to make sure of some mean- 
ing. That caused great excitement. 
I had to keep on writing—a real stiff 
examination it was—until the bearers 
reappeared, half an hour later. They 
were just in time to “save my face,” 
as my vocabulary was already pretty 
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well exhausted, especially since I had 
to cling to the initiative for fear they 
would spring on me things I would 
not understand. They were all, by that 
time, pretty friendly and consented to 
pose for two pictures, I promised 
them that I would return next year 
and that by that time I should be able 
to speak fluently—I hope this is not 
an empty boast. 

The rain had nearly stopped and I 
was pretty well dried off, so I climbed 
back and tried to finish my Office for 
the day. All went well for a very 
time; then the rain started 
Going down 


short 
again, worse than ever. 
hill, one of the men fell and dropped 
the chair with a thud. What else 
could I do but start on foot again? 
That was at half past one. At three, 





we reached another market town, wet 
to the bone. The men were grumbling 
and saying they would not go one step 
farther, We had then covered some 
twenty miles and still had ten to go. 
For a time, it looked as if I should 
have to camp there over night. I told 
the younger coolie, if he would come 
with me as a guide, we could leave the 
chair and the old man behind. At 
this, they brightened a bit, and agreed 
that, if I walked they would bring the 
chair along. We rested for nearly an 
hour. They had something to eat 
while I finished my _ breviary—with 
most of the male population of the 
town as an audience. Then we started. 
For nearly four hours we kept on 
without a stop, water half the time 
above my shoes, Yet, to keep me in 
good humor, there was the vision of a 





place where I could soon wash and 
change my clothes. At one point in 
the mountains, a snake crossed the 
path in front of me, bent on whatever 
errand good snakes are bound. I usu- 
ally have quite a fear of snakes and 
their like, but that particular fellow 
did not interest me enough to cause 
me even to turn my head or lose a 
step. Down and up, up and down, we 
kept on climbing hills or wading across 
valleys, till at seven o’clock, just when 
it was getting’ quite dark, we reached 
the Chiklung ferry. We soon were at 
the mission. The school boys crowded 
around, and their glad “Tin che po 
you” (God bless you) was surely a 
delight to my ears. 





I soon was washed and decked in 
dry clothes, had a good supper, and 








WHEN BISHOP GAUTHIER CAME TO TOWN. 
was a great day at Yeungkong and Fr. Ford's Boy Scouts looked “glassy.” 


I 


~ 


ARE IN YOUR 


POWER TO 


GIVE, 


WITH 


CERTAIN RESULTS. 








ae 


THE FIELD AFAR 





NOVEMBER, 1923 





felt like a prince. That same night, I 
heard about half a dozen boys’ con- 
fessions, my first in Chinese. At ten 
o'clock, as soon as the catechist in 
charge thought it proper to leave me 
to my own devices, I was in bed and 
sound asleep. Next morning, the vigil 
of Pentecost, I was up at quarter past 
five, none the worse for the miserable 
walk of the preceding day. I am thank- 
ful for the weekly hikes at the Vé- 
nard, especially for the wretched after- 
noon in August, 1921, on the road from 
Pocono Lake, a day which Gesellbracht, 
Jerry Donovan, Meany, and Higgins 
must still remember. If it was not 
for the experience and training then 
attained, I should have been pretty stiff 
now. I should probably also have 
stopped, the first time the coolies want- 
ed to, had I not known what could be 
done, and what I could do. To stop 
would have been of little use, anyway, 
since the rain lasted three days. 
Before Mass I heard a few more 
confessions. The spiritual returns of 
the trip may not seem much to you in 
America, yet they are very encourag- 
ing if one remembers that, two years 
ago, there was but one Catholic in 
Chiklung, and that the place could not 
be visited more than four or five times 
during the last year. In all, I heard 
twenty-one confessions. Saturday 
there were fourteen Communions; 
Sunday, eighteen; Monday, fifteen. I 
had also two baptisms. One of them, 
a boy of seventeen years, came with his 
father (already baptized) all the way 
from Yutung, a distance of twenty-one 
miles. He took the name of Paul. 
The other was a delightful old lady, 
sixty-three years old, who wished to be 
called Anna. I added the name of 
Marie. Every day at Mass there was 
an attendance of fifty or sixty, most of 
them catechumens. As soon as a priest 
is regularly appointed at Chiklung, he 
can start with a yearly average of 
some three thousand Communions. 





The compound is not at all bad. 
The house, a three-storied affair, built 
by Father Hodgins, is in fine condition. 
The lower floor contains a fairly large 
entrance hall, a room for the boys, an- 
other for the professors, and a small 
dormitory. The second story has the 
catechist’s room, one for guests, and 
two classrooms, On the third, is the 
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chapel and the priest’s dining and bed- 
room. The two higher floors have 
porches—the top porch with unusual 
circular openings like a ship’s port- 
holes, only larger. To the east, these 
frame fine pictures of the hills and 
river, and, to the west, rice fields. On 
the roof are two narrow walks to 
which one can climb to say his Rosary, 
as we used to do at old Saint Mary’s, 
Baltimore. Looking down the mission 
compound is seen a second rather 
small building. This has a kitchen and 
refectory for the school. The second 
floor is fitted up as a dormitory. The 
boys playing in the yard below are 
pretty crowded, the buildings taking 
nearly one-half of the available land. 
A decent playground is the only thing 
lacking. At present, there are about 
thirty boys at the school. 

From the same porch one may also 
survey the town—population 8,000, I 
am told—stretching to the north, with 
its crooked, narrow streets filled with 
pigs, sleeping dogs, and bustling hu- 
manity ; and look down upon its rows 
of low, one-storied houses, broken, 
here and there, by the tall tower of a 
pawn shop. These pawn shops, if I 
understand their use properly, are not 
what we know in America by the 
same name, but rather strongholds 
where people can store their valuables 
in time of danger. They are built like 
fortresses and can easily withstand an 
ordinary siege. 

On the same street, but quite a dis- 
tance from the mission, is a small 
Chinese house sheltering the woman 
catechist and from ten to twenty girl 
students. This house is also used as 
a catechumenate for the women, and 
as a place where they can stay over 
night when they come from the vil- 
lages, at Easter and Christmas. 





I must say, I enjoyed my stay and 
hated to leave. We started back early 


in the morning. The hike was really 
fine, especially in the forenoon. We 
took a different road, following a dike 
along the river. The breeze from the 
sea was refreshing and invigorating, 
with a salty tang reminding me of 
home, Then came hills and mountains 
with scenery like that of northeast 
Pennsylvania away from the auto 
roads, except that the trees are fewer 
and smaller, and the villages much 
more numerous. In fact, there are 
hundreds and hundreds of such ham- 
lets in the Yeungkong and Chiklung 
districts. And all we have yet is three 
chapels for our six hundred Christians 
dispersed in seventy villages. The 
other villages are virgin territory peo- 
pled with fine, simple, kindly Chinese ; 
yet given to all sorts of superstitious 
practices, and ignorant of even the 
name of the true God. What a field 
for us, in a few years, when we know 
enough of the language to travel more! 
It is impossible to realize, except on 
the spot, how much could be done if 
we could speak fluently; if we had the 
men and the means. One of these 
“ifs,” at least, it is in our power to 
change into a reality. This little trip 
will be a great incentive for me to 
work hard at the study of Chinese 
tones and characters, 

As we passed village after village 
the sun quietly crept higher and high- 
er, and from noon to about four, it 
was rather hard work to keep going. 
Things, however, became gradually 
more comfortable as we neared Yeung- 
kong. At half past six, I was home 
again. I rushed up to my room, and, 
on the way, came across Frs. Ford and 
Cairns having a friendly chat on the 
porch. Whatever was the weighty 
subject of their dissertation was not 
settled—at least that night; I started 
talking, and, IT am afraid, gave them 
chance for mighty few words, 




















Your prayers, please, and some sacrifices. The Rosary, Communion 
remembrance, Mass attendance, visit to the Blessed Sacrament, ejacula- 
tions, a short addition to your night prayers — would you offer one or 
more for our work? And can you add an act of sacrifice — extra labor, 
a trial patiently borne, the Way of the Cross, abstinence, or even alms? 

Are you interested in spiritual cooperation? Ask us for our Apos- 
tles Aid card, and for our prayer booklet, Daily Memento of Missions. 
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GRADUATION AT ST. THOMAS’, 
1923. 

Our Graduation Exercises at Yeung- 
kong were historic and notable only 
because they were another Maryknoll 
“first.” Our boys’ school has been run- 
ning now for four years; it grew in 
classes as we needed them, and al- 
though the full seven years are not yet 
taken care of we had a class of ten 
for graduation. 

Of the ten graduates, three were 
Catholics before the school started, 
while six others have been baptized 
since. These six converts brought into 
the Church others from their families. 
Since the school started, we have had 
twenty-eight conversions of pupils and 
sixteen of their parents. Two of the 
professors have become Catholics and 
seven of their relatives. Thus we can 
trace fifty-three conversions directly 
to the influence of the school. In ad- 
dition, three students and three pro- 
fessors are under instruction at present. 

The school is now housed in a decent 
building, adequate for the coming year, 
although we shall have to continue 
using the rectory basement for a dor- 
mitory, and perhaps even one of our 
upper rooms. We restricted the build- 
ing to absolute necessaries, allowing 
no room fdr recreation, study hall, in- 
firmary, or extra classes; however, the 
average school in China has no better 
accommodations than we offer, so the 
lack will not be missed, 

Our graduates, with two exceptions, 
will enter the Government Middle 
School, but we shall arrange to have 
them sleep in the mission compound 
to insure their hearing daily Mass and 
instructions, 


Graduation exercises the world over 
are often tedious to grown-ups and 
ours proved no exception. I had never 
witnessed the exercise in China, so I 
gave free rein to the teachers to ar- 
range their own program. They had 
never witnessed any exercise outside 
of China, so the result was purely 
Chinese, which gencrally means un- 
musical, with halts and starts and dis- 
regard of time and order. 

The élite of the city were invited 
and all came, to the number of one 
hundred; and the élite in China means, 
not successful business men, much less 
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FR. FORD’S MISSION COMPOUND AT YEUNGKONG. 


This view is from the city wall, and shows the priests’ house in the foreground. 
In the rear, is the new Maryknoll Convent which will welcome benefactions. 


politicians, soldiers, lawyers or doc- 
tors, but principals and teachers. 
Poems were contributed by the civil 
authorities and the heads of the other 
city schools, and addresses made by 
the guest of the day, Bishop Gauthier, 
by the school principal—alias the 
pastor—and the principal of a Govern- 
ment school. Songs were sung in Chi- 
nese and English by both boys and 
girls; the girls sang the hymn to Our 
Lady of Lourdes, in Chinese, and the 
boys wailed “Maryknoll, my Mary- 
knoll” to a solemn and suffering audi- 
ence. Prizes of wrist watches and 
dictionaries were distributed and the 
usual valedictory said by the senior 
student. 

Bishop Gauthier saved the occasion 
by a stirring half-hour’s plea to the 
students of China to save the next 
generation from the present chaos of 
wars and banditry by living upright 
lives as future officials; the pastor 
pointed out that the Catholic Church 
was interested in the education of 
China; but the speech of the day, both 
in length and surprise, was that of the 
senior student. He thought the oc- 
casion propitious for propaganda and 
made a personal appeal to everyone 


of the one hundred pagan and Protes- 
tant teachers present, among them the 
local native minister, to study the doc- 
trines of the Catholic Church. The 
stiff-necked generation had come to 
grace the occasion, not to be preached 
at, and several frowns showed that 
some appreciated the inopportuneness 
of the preaching. However, he did 
no great harm and perhaps some good; 
at least he impressed on all the fact 
that religious instruction is the main 
subject in parochial schools. 

The graduates must of necessity go 
to a public high school, for we have 
no equivalent in our mission nor in 
the whole Province of Kwangtung. 
The nearest Catholic high school is 
the Dominican one in Fukien Province, 
which is a four days’ journey from 
here. However, the need is not a 
pressing one as I doubt if there are 
one hundred Catholic boys in the whole 
province eligible for entrance. It will 
be a problem, though, within a very 
few years, for the dioceses of the 
province are making good advances in 
education and there are possibly twenty 
modern Catholic lower schools now 
preparing their students. We have 
over four hundred pupils. 








FR. FORD’S SCHOOL AT YEUNGKONG. 
Then in process; now roofed; yet to be cleared af debt. 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 








LL SOULS—those who in life 
were near and dear to you and 
us, and those whom we will never 
know till our little day is over— 
with open hearts we pray for all, 
and are thankful to our holy 
Mother the Church for the urge 
that November always brings. 
May the Souls of the faithful de- 
parted through the mercy of God 
rest in peace! 
DC oC 
O season of the year suggests 
the duty of thanksgiving as 
does the autumn, when the fields 
are swept of their golden grain 
and the barns are overflowing 
with the gifts of God. Yet what 
are these to the fruit that is ours 
and the hope that lies deepest in 
the Christian soul! 
Dg Bg 
HE Students’ Crusade, at 
Notre Dame, marked a red 
letter week in the annals of mis- 
sion effort in America, and those 
on whom rests the grave responsi- 
bility of keeping, strengthening, 
and spreading, in and from this 
country, the faith delivered to 
the saints have reason to rejoice 
in the signs of the times given at 
that convention. 
OK Dg 
HE average Catholic is good- 
natured and fair. He does 
not condemn other races and 
fie: 
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classes of people simply because 
they do not measure up to his 
standards. 

3ut he should do more; and 
certainly he can hardly criticize 
their weaknesses until they shall 
have been taught of Christ. 

ad VK 

HOSE who know say that to 

secure a minimum of reason- 
able mission development, we 
should substitute thousands for 
the hundreds of dollars about 
which, a few years ago, we had 
been thinking and talking as a 
necessity. 

Who are “Those who know’’? 
They are now, for us, the mis- 
sioners — priests, brothers, and 
nuns—as yet hardly three score, 
who have gone across the seas to 
represent the Catholic Church of 
the United States in pagan fields. 
These representatives are gather- 
ing intimate and full knowledge 
of requirements, and in all fair- 
ness they should be heard and 
heeded. 


TH 


Vi 
RCHBISHOP CANEVIN, in 
his study of the Catholic 

growth in the United States,* 

gives statistical proof that losses 
have been grossly exaggerated 
and attributes what leakage must 
be admitted to causes that can be 
and are being overcome. Among 
these causes, His Grace mentions, 
“the absence of a real missionary 
spirit and training in the educa- 
tion of our Catholic people.” 
With seminaries and novitiates 
steadily stressing in their curricu- 
lum the mission idea, we can look 
forward to a generation of Catho- 
lics, formed after the heart of 

Archbishop Canevin, whose zeal 

for souls has been an example not 

*Catholic Growth in the United States. by 

the Most Rev. J. F. Regis Canevin, D. D. 


Catholic Truth Society, 5934 Center Ave., 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 





only for Pittsburgh, which he 
ruled as its bishop, but for the 
entire country. 
1K i 
T is said elsewhere in this issue 

that there are abundant voca- 
tions in our country but that they 
must be cultivated. This can be 
proved by the experience of every 
priest who has set himself seri- 
ously to the task of serving and 
cultivating the seeds of priestly 
life. 

And we believe that these vo- 
cations will be found now, for the 
poorer and harder sections of this 
country, more easily than in the 
past. 

“Why?” you ask. Because for- 
cign missions have been offered 
and subjects found to leave kith, 
kin, and country for Christ. For- 
eign missions is a term of com- 
parison which, a few years ago, 
the American youth did not have 
in mind when facing a proposi- 
tion to go West or South. 

oe K 
HE newly organized Society 
for the Propagation of the 
Faith, now centered at Rome, has 
lately transmitted through its Sec- 
retary General, the Rt. Rev. 
Joseph Nogara, twelve hundred 


nifty dollars ($1,250) as an 
extraordinary subsidy to , our 
Seminary. 


We are glad to get this re- 
mittance. Even though it will 
not keep our building operations 
going at Maryknoll for a full 
week, it is a ray of hope that, with 
added gatherings, the greatest 
Mission Aid Society in the Catho- 
lic Church may yet substantially 
back the seminaries and the mis- 
sioners whom they send across 
the seas to battle for Christ. 
Maryknoll, building from the 
ground up, at home and on the 


mission field, can hardly be ex- 








knoll shall last. 





The offering asked for a perpetual membership—fifty dollars— 
would not go far these days in securing a monument for the deceased; 
but this amount places upon Maryknoll the obligation of applying 
considerable spiritual advantages to the departed as long as Mary- 
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nected to develop as it should, and 
properly represent the Church of 
the United States as its National 
Foreign Mission Seminary, with- 
out some definite organized help. 
1H Bg 

ANY a heart softened when 

the awful news of Japan’s 
trouble came over the cables. It 
was a hard blow. 

We Catholics had in the striken 
area friends whose losses would 
be our losses, and we felt for 
them especially, but we felt, too, 
for that great mass of human 
beings—pagans as well as Chris- 
tians, whose sobs seemed to reach 
our ears. 

And yet what compensations! 
The call to aid met a ready and 
generous response; charity was 
excited, and it is hard to believe 
that Americans of our generation 
will not be kindly disposed toward 
Japan from now on. 

The Japanese, too, have met 
this kindness with grateful ap- 
preciation and the bond of a 
common humanity has _ been 
strengthened. 

And. who knows? Many a 
proud man, brought low by pain, 
has come to God, and what is true 
of individuals is true of nations. 

Bg K 
T Oakland, N. J., a Seminary 
for Home Missions has been 
launched by the Very Rev. Peter 
J. O'Callaghan, an old-time friend 
of Maryknoll, as of all deserving 
causes. 

Vocations will be sought and 
nurtured for the more remote and 
needy dioceses in this country and 
also, we hope, for the island pos- 
sessions. 

A splendid move this, and one 
that might well have been begun 
a generation ago, but, “better late 
than never.” Vocations are plenti- 
ful in this land; so is gold; but 
neither can be found without 
patient digging. 

Fr. O'Callaghan is a tireless 
worker. He has a winning per- 
sonality and scores of friends. 
With an urgent need impelling, 
and under the grace of God that 
is sure to follow selfless effort, 





we look for gratifying and speedy 
results. 

Mount Melchisedech is the 
name of the new Seminary which 
crowns a sightly hill in New Jer- 
sey—not much more than an 
hour’s run across the Hudson 
from Maryknoll. Mt. Melchise- 
dech, Maryknoll salutes you, and 
prays for your success, as it be- 
lieves it has been laboring for it! 

“To them that love God, all 
things work together unto good.” 
We recommend to every Mary- 
knoll friend this latest work for 
the home missions. 

A A 
OME into the Crusade of 
Prayer for the conversion of 
China’s four hundred millions. 
The condition is very simple—the 
ejaculation: 

Sacred Heart of Jesus, Thy King- 

dom Come in China! 


(Three times a day.) 


“HOMES OF MARTYRS.” 


Your little book, Jn The Homes of 
Martyrs, I read with intense interest 
and great delight—+John P. Carroll, 
Bishop of Helena, Montana, 





Such intimacy with Heaven's in- 
habitants, so recently “moved” from 
France’s homely corners, is inspiring 
and thought-provoking. May the book 
make more friends for Maryknoll! 
That God may richly bless your apos- 
tolic work is my earnest prayer. 
—+James A. Duffy, Bishop of Grand 
Island, Nebr. 





The reading of your book Observa- 
tions in the Orient gave me many 
interesting, profitable, and edifying 
moments. Are you going to put your 
Observations on your second trip to 
the Orient into book form? I hope 
so. I look forward to reading another 
real book. 

Meanwhile, I never pass a pleasanter 
nor a more absorbing time than when 
reading THE Fietp Arar and like pub- 
lications. Would that such magazines 
were read by thousands of Catholics, 
and by a host of good, upright people 
out of the true fold. What a power 
this would be toward bringing that 
Peace to the world which is being 
sought in vain by present methods. 


—Philippine Islands. 








A real missioner thinks little of 
his sacrifice, holding his oppor- 
tunity as precious and the trials of 
this life as not to be compared 
with the reward of his effort for 
God. 

The foreign mission field is no 
place for one who believes himself 
already a martyr. 

















Almost every city in this courtry has its Chinese 
laundryman or restaurant keeper. 


We of Maryknoil, for several reasons, desire to be put 
in touch with these souls, but we cannot effect this without 
the cooperation of those among our friends who live near 
them and are willing to act for us. 


If you can reach a Chinaman in your neighborhood, 
please let us know, sending, if possible, his name and resi- 
dence. Have him print also his Chinese name and the Chi- 
nese name of his home village. 
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Chronicle Cuts. 


From Fr, Sweeney. 


HE chronicle from Tungchen 
records as follows, according 
to Fr. Sweeney: 

Bro. John returns from Kochow and 
Fr. Paschang rides up on Billy the 
broncho—the same that was broken to 
the saddle by his Reverence, Fr. Avoir- 
dupois O‘Shea, and has, in conse- 
quence, a weak hollow back ever since. 
He can hobble along, nevertheless, and 
takes nourishment from anybody's 
garden that he happens to fancy. ’Tis 
said that Fr. Meyer gives him a quart 
of rice a day and tells him to choke; 
so we can’t blame the poor nag for 
foraging. 





While entertaining Fr. Paschang in 
his room today, the curate happened to 
spy a six-inch centipede crawling in 
the cassock he had just doffed. We 
don’t encourage all the insects and ani- 
mals in this old house to show them- 
selves in front of visitors, so we had 
to take the old resident out and kill 
him. It is well that the curate did not 
put on his cassock before the discovery, 
for centipedes of this sort, so the Chi- 
nese say, are deadly. The Chinese be- 
lieve that death follows fast on the bite 
of the “paak tsuk”—as they call this 
animal. They maintain that the one 
and only remedy is the immediate ap- 
plication to the wound of water from 
a chicken’s mouth. This fluid may be 
obtained by holding the chicken by the 
feet, head downward, and awaiting the 
drip, (This is for Dr. F. and the 
medicine class.) 





From Fr. Cairns. 


R. CAIRNS writes from his 

mission station that he is using 
spare moments to dig at the lan- 
guage. He says: 

I have just finished Book 1, Cowles’ 
Cantonese, which is not long, for it 
comprises ten lessons and about one 
hundred thirty words. But the conver- 
sational exercises use these sounds 
over and over until, by the various 
combinations, the words with their re- 
spective tones sink in and become one’s 
own. I find myself able now to ask 
for ordinary wants and be understood, 
and it is encouraging. 


LOOK INTO 


MARYKNOLL 


The Catechist is quite as indis- 
pensable to a missioner in China 
as a teacher is to a man’s children 
in this country. Some parents are 
capable of teaching their own chil- 
dren, but few would have the time 
to do it. 

If a priest on the mission were 
to act as Catechist, he could accom- 
plish very little. Keep this in mind 
when you note the occasional ap- 
peal. The support of one Catechist 
at one hundred eighty dollars a 
year, is a most desirable form of 
mission help. 








I am told that a man may have a so- 
called poor memory and may even be 
advanced in years, when he arrives 
in China. Yet, by will power, perse- 
verance, and plodding at the daily rou- 
tine of study, he may become a fluent 
Chinese speaker. 

The bright and bookish are not al- 
ways the best speakers of Chinese. 
For, among Westerners in the busi- 
ness circle of South China, a number 
of the good linguists are those who are 
not the keenest; so there’s hope even 
for the likes of me. You see I am still 
in the missioner’s study period. 

My week resolves itself into two 
parts: six-sevenths of the week days 
are for language study, and the other 
day is for letter writing and other 
recreation. 





It’s pretty hot these days, and it 
requires some will power to keep at 
the books; but it has to be done if 
we are going to be good missioners. 

I’m wearing a white cassock and Fr. 
Ford calls me “the Pope;” but I don’t 
mind because the white clothes are 
much more refreshing. 

The devotions to the Sacred Heart 
take the school boys nearly an hour, 
and delay the evening recreation; so 
the handball court is deserted these 
days. But wait until the cold weather 
comes. If it doesn’t get cold, I’ll play 
tennis with the boys anyway. 








Is A MODERN MARTYR on the 
shelves of your library? If not, 
you are losing an opportunity to in- 
terest yourself and others, and to 
make your faith stronger and bet- 
ter by reading the letters of this 
saintly young apostle who has so 
signally honored our age. 


An exceptionally useful and sat- 
isfactcry offering to Maryknoll at 
this time of the year would be two 
hundred fifty dollars to meet the 
board and tuition of a student at 


‘our Preparatory College. 


We charge a moderate sum for 
board and tuition at our prepara- 
tory college (The Venard) and we 
have many good reasons. 

But, we are often obliged to ac- 
cept promising youths at a nominal 
charge, and on every student there 
is a loss, since we do not require 
the full expense of upkeep. 

Our burses for the Venard are 
few, and we suggest to individuals, 
parishes, or societies interested, the 
idea of fathering or mothering one 
youth this year. Two hundred fifty 
dollars will do this and relieve pres- 
sure at Maryknoll. 
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Normal School for Catechists, 

at Kochow. 

R. MEYER’S Normal School 

for Catechists has met with 
gratifying success in view of his 
yet-limited means of support and 
teaching personnel. 

Read the course, and if you 
get an inspiration send us, for 
this important work, some sub- 
stantial encouragement which we 
will promptly forward to Ko- 
chow: 

Normal School for Catechists, 1923 

Explanation of the catechism—Dog- 
ma. 

Ten Commandments (includ‘ng Sac- 
raments, etc.) Moral. 

Explanation of Gospel in view of 
preaching. 

Explanation of daily prayers, Mass, 
<- 

Practice in preaching; each man fif- 
teen minutes. 





Rising at 5:00 A.M. Meditation in 
public and Mass at 5:30 A.M. 


Four conterences daily besides Ro- 
sary and practice in preaching—one 
man each day. 


Examination at the end of the 
course. Grades of 70-90 entitle one to 
enter a certain rank; 90-100 gives a 
higher rank. Wages should be gauged 
accordingly. To become a head cate- 
chist one must have passed several 
good examinations, besides having the 
other necessary qualifications. 


MEMBERSHIP. 








BEHIND THE COMPOUND WALL AT YEUNGKONG. 


School boys who have been studying hard in dingy rooms will save their eyes in a new school now nearing 
completion. 
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THE JARRING DEPARTMENT AT THE KNOLL, 
You who partake of our humble fare should know that you are likely to get jarred prunes when you come. 


HEY call it the Canning De- 
partment, but it is jarring they 
do—and you who partake of our 
humble fare should know that you 
are likely to get jarred prunes 
when you come. Seriously, this 
preserving operation is pretty well 
organized, if the writer is any 
judge. It takes a host of Sisters 
with agility in hand-to-hand pass- 
ing; but the deed is done quickly, 
and, by their fruits you shall 
know them. 


And now, as we write, the 
supervising genius of the jar de- 
partment, with only two weeks’ 
notice, is on her way to China. 

This is Sister Mary Richard, 
(Wenzel), a nurse by profession, 
who was selected to replace the 
late Sister Gertrude a few days 
after Maryknoll had received the 
sad news of that splendid Sister’s 
death at Yeungkong. 





There is a Studio in our Com- 
pound at the center. Formerly it 
occupied about the space of a 
steamer cabin, but today it con- 
trols the classroom of the old 
Seminary, now Rosary House. 

Even now it has other occa- 
sional uses; but two of the Mary- 
I F 


Y OU C A 


knoll Sisters are quite constantly 
occupied there with other arts 
than those of cooking and teach- 
ing. Ask about this branch of 
industry when you visit Mary- 
knoll. We shall say more of it 
later. 


Perhaps you saw in the dilly- 
dailies a notice about the ordina- 
tion, at St. Louis, of the Rev. 
Simon Tang, S. J. This young 
priest has since spent a day and 
a night at Maryknoll, where he 
offered the holy Sacrifice for all 
of us—you included. 

As with Fr. Chang who came to 
us a few years ago, the Chinese 
priest made a profound impres- 
sion. Remarkable is the hold that 
an educated Chinese can get on a 
foreign language like English or 
French, and truly inspiring is his 
discourse. 

We wish that many who are in- 
different to foreign missions could 











come into contact with these 
cavaliers of Christ. 
Have you moved? We should 


know your address. Please send it 
along with the old address, and 
thereby save Maryknoll work, time, 
worry, and money. 


ae Be 2 ee BE A 


When the Mother of a large 
family plans to get away from her 
chicks, she knows that there is 
many a slip between the yard gate 
and the highway. It was for this 
reason that, in a former issue of 
Tue Fie_p Arar, we hesitated to 
announce the intention of Mother 
Mary Joseph, Superior of the 
Foreign Mission Sisters of St. 
Dominic, to go to China and see 
how they are getting along. 

And now the remarkable lady 
is actually on her way, her resolu- 
tion having been quickened con- 
siderably by a gift of one thousand 
dollars to be used for that par- 
ticular purpose. This gift, en- 
tirely unexpected, could hardly 
have an effect other than to sug- 
gest a duty. 

Mother Mary Joseph will ac- 
company the group of seven to 
Hongkong, will visit all of her 
Sisters in the Province of Kwang- 
tung, and later, before returning 
to the United States, will call at 
Seoul, in Korea, to discuss with 
Bishop Mutel some possibilities of 
useful service in that city. 


Seyeral missionary spirits 
reached the Knoll this past sum- 


Miss io NER 
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mer, but a notable group com- 
prised Monsignor McGlinchey, 
Director of the Propagation of 
Faith in the Archdiocese of Bos- 
ton; Fr. Mathis, C.S.C., Editor 
of The Bengalese, and like Msgr. 
McGlinchey, a past globe trotter ; 
Fr. Bruno Hagspiel, S.V.D., 
whom thousands of our young- 
sters know through The Little 
Missionary; Fr. Thill, the in- 
defatigable organizer of the 
Students’ Mission Crusade, and 
Mr. Floyd Keeler, former Secre- 
tary of the Crusade. All of 
these and some others had been 
attending meetings at Mt. St. Vin- 
cent, N.Y., whither they had been 
invited by Dr. Paluel Flagg, to 
discuss “ways and means” of 
pushing Catholic medical mission 
work. 


TRONG pressure from China 
and Korea has brought about 
the unusual—a second departure ; 
and surprises were in order when, 
even before the group of out- 
going missioners had left Mary- 





knoll, it was stated that others 
would soon follow. Then came 
the announcement: 


Rev. Raymond A. Lane. 
(Lawrence, Mass.) 
Rev. Maurice Gleason. 

(St. Louis, Mo.) 


Rev. John E. Morris. 
(Fall River, Mass.) 

Rev. Brother Isidore. 
(France) 


As usual, the loss is ours at this 
end, but our missioners will gain. 
Fr. Lane, the first student to enter 
our Preparatory College when it 
opened in 1913, has been close to 
the center and untiring in his de- 
votion. The center will miss his 
splendid activities, and the manual 
labor squad will often think of 
and pray for its appreciative di- 
rector. 


Fr. Gleason has just been or- 
dained and the world lies before 
him. 





Fr. Morris has been our so- 
called “Prefect of Propaganda” 
rolling a second-hand tin can as- 
siduously over the Eastern States, 
distributing to his occasional 
priest helpers ammunition for 
Sunday battles, visiting a host of 
kindly-disposed pastors, and talk- 
ing THe Fretp AFAR in season 
and out of season, from pulpit 
and predella, from public plat- 
forms and visitors’ chairs. Fr. 
Morris feels that his reward is at 
hand—the realization of a holy 
ambition to go overseas for souls. 


Bro. Isidore was a dark horse 
and was thought “a little old for 
the running;’ but Bro. Isidore 
has certain qualifications that 
have brought in his favor a de- 
cision which we believe will prove 
wise. 


Each will need five hundred 
dollars to get over. Will you 
meet the emergency, at least to 
some extent? 








FR. LANE AS PREFECT OF MANUAL LABOR, WITH HIS SQUAD OF TRUSTIES. 
BACK 


SOMEONE 


W HO 


CAN 


AND WILL. 
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THE PAST SIX MONTHS. 


The Maryknoll mail bag is 
what our French friends would 
call “serious.” In the past six 
months it has carried out one hun- 
dred two and one-half tons of 
Fietp AFars and Juniors not to 
speak of a couple hundred letters 
a day, on an average. 

Propaganda for THe FIeLp 
AFAR was made in 126 churches, 
covering 18 dioceses. Thirteen 
schools were also visited at the 
kind request of the pastors. 


An idea of other activities 
which represent some of the many 
duties so admirably fulfilled by 
the Maryknoll Sisters, may be 
gained by the following reports of 
department heads: 


Billing Department: 
Bills mailed, 27,791 
Appeal Department: 
128,000 Lenten letters 
8,500 premium offer of books 
1,920 Tower requests to schools, 
colleges, and seminaries 
4,200 attempts to resurrect dead 
subscriptions 
8,500 attempts to resurrect dead 
subscriptions 
19,400 attempts to resurrect dead 
subscriptions 
10,000 Junior letters 
12,000 sample copies Junior 
1,000 subscription “tries” 
Advertising Department: 
456 letters to prospective adver- 
tisers 
730 letters to prospective adver- 
tisers 
8o1 reprints of February cover 
105 letters to special firms 
Multigraph, Mimeograph, and Folding 
Department: 
131,874 'etters multigraphed 
41,506 cards multigraphed 
198,100 envelopes muitigraphed 
94,207 miscellaneous compositions 
multigraphed 
248,766 letters folded 
18,600 compositions mimeographed 
Order Department: 
6,412 books sent out 
Publication Department: 
completion of “Father Price” 
book 
revision of Maryknoll Mis- 
sion Letters 
20,000 letterheads 
10,000 Circle cards and prayer- 
prints 
500 special memorial booklets 
13,000 Mite Boxes 
13,000 calendars 
20,000 post cards 


ASSOCIATE 





A Satisfactory Christmas Gift 
The Field Afar 


or 


The Marykaoll Junior 


An attractive card bearing your name, will, if you desire it, 
be sent so ag to reach the recipient shortly before the Feast 
of the Nativity. 


Subscription: 








The Field Afar (eleven issues yearly)........ $1.00 
The Maryknoll Junior (ten issues yearly)..... 50 


Address: THE FIELD AFAR OFFICE, MARYKNOLL, N. Y. 














Stencil Making Department: 
17,615 removals of stencils 
50,870 stencils made 


Mail Desk: 
43,967 entries 
Circle and Student Crusade Depart- 


ment: 


46 new Circles formed 
30 new Crusade units 





Recent Assignments. 
To China: 


Sailed by Admiral Line, S.S. Presi- 
dent Jefferson, September 23: 


Rey. William A, Fletcher 

Rey. Thomas A, O’Melia 

Rev. Bro, Michael 

Sr. M. de Lourdes (Bourguignon) 
Sr. M. Dominic (Guidera) 

Sr. M. Patricia (Coughlin) 

Sr. M. Matthew (Conlon) 

Sr. M. Richard (Wenzel) 

Sr. M. Ruth (Riconda) 

Sr. Miriam (Schmitt) 


To Korea: 
AR eR 


Same sailing: 
Rev. Patrick H. Cleary 





To China: 


Sailing in November: 
Rev. Raymond A. Lane 
Rey. Maurice Gleason 








SR. M. RICHARD (WENZEL) OF +0 . 
STURGIS, MICH. ,o Korea: 
Same sailing : 
Rev. John E. Morris 
Rev. Bro. Isidore 


She was given two weeks’ notice to get 

ready, say good-by to the folks, and 

take her place in line with the outgoing 
group. 





MEMBERS SHARE IN MARYKNOLL MERITS. 























THIRD DEPARTURE OF MARYKNOLL SISTERS. 


Sr. M. Dominic (Guidera) Sr. M. de Lourdes (Bourguignon) 
Sr, M. Matthew (Conlon) Sr. Al. Patrica (Coughlin) Sr. M. Ruth (Riconda) Sr. Miriam (Schmitt) 
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Maryknoll-in-Scranton. 


HE Vénard opened with al- 

most a score of new students 
from along the lines—West and 
East, North and South. 

All were at home in a minute, 
or were soon made so, and the 
hills that had been silent for two 
months seemed glad to be echoing 
to young voices. 

Inevitable changes had taken 
place in the faculty, but most of 
the paternal faces were there to 
greet “the boys” and the College 
itself stood unchanged. 





Maryknoll-in-Seattle. 


RIDAY, July 13, was the Baptismal 

day for one more of our young 
boarders, Mariko Nakamura, who 
now answers to the Christian name of 
Mary Lucy. 


Fr. Skelly, O. P., gave the Annual 
Retreat to the Maryknoll Sisters. It 
opened July 26, and closed August 4, 
the Feast of St. Dominic, which was 
also the occasion for the renewal of 
vows for two of our Sisters. Fr. 
Hanly, Vicar-General of the Diocese, 
said the Mass, received the Sisters’ 
vows, and also|gave Benediction of the 
Blessed Sacrament. 











Maryknoll-in-Seattle greeted a few 
old friends and a host of new ones 
during the past month. Dr. M. J. Scott, 
from Butte, Mont., in company with 
his brother, Dr. Thomas B. Scott, of 
Seattle, was most welcome. He had 
recently visited Maryknoll, N, Y. 





Fr. Murphy, S. J., of Seattle College, 
brought his mother and other members 
of the family who were visiting from 
San Francisco and were familiar with 
Maryknoll publications and Procure. 

Fr. Bradley, C.S.P., in charge of 
the Chinese in San Francisco and who 
spent the past six months in China 
acquiring the language, returned by 
way of Seattle and brought us greet- 
ings from our Maryknoll missioners. 





The group of five Passionist Fath- 
ers en route to China called to say 
good-by and left a blessing as we 
wished them Bon Voyage. 


Fr. Gettelman, S.J., a missioner 
from Japan, visited the kindergarten, 
about which he had heard “good tid- 
ings” before leaving Japan. 

Fr. Judge, of Omaha, Neb., a good 
friend of Maryknoll, who finds Seattle 
a refuge from hay fever, spent a pleas- 
ant half hour and found himself at 


THE FIELD 
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WHEN VENARDERS GO A-HIKING. 


home with the Roscommon County 
representative of our Community, 

Fr. Morrissey, of Toronto, Ont., 
called. 





Sisters, too, came and we have a 
happy remembrance of the Holy Cross 
Sisters from Austin, Texas. ; the Bene- 
dictine Sisters from Duluth, Minn.; 
the Dominican Sisters from _ St. 
Edward’s Hall, Tacoma, Wash.; and 
the Holy Name Sisters from Holy 
Angels Academy, Seattle. 

Friends from Missoula, Mont., and 
Mitchell, No. Dak., were also inter- 
ested and welcome. 





The Sisters in charge of the kinder- 
garten are busy preparing the children 
for an entertainment to be given a 
few days before the opening of the 
fall term. 





Seattle, as a port of departure, 
is bound to call within its gates 
a large number of our missioners 
—priests, Brothers, and Sisters. 
We have realized this for some 
time past and have been anxious 
to solve the problem of “stop- 
overs.” 

For the Maryknoll Sisters, this 
was solved by the purchase of 
what is now the Maryknoll Jap- 
anese Kindergarten, which, with 
the crowding to which every 
properly-spirited Maryknoller is 
accustomed, gives shelter and 
food to our travelers. 


HAS NO 


PROFESSIONAL 


Until now, priests and Brothers 
have been dependent on the 
“charity of the brethren,” which, 
we are happy to say, has never 
been wanting. The Bishop of 
Seattle, his Vicar-General, the 
Cathedral rector, and priests, not 
to mention the housekeepers, have 
been more than good to us, but 
“in all decency” we must not im- 
pose upon such fine hospitality 
forever and for aye. So we have 
been looking for a house where a 
priest and Auxiliary Brother can 
establish headquarters, and where 
passing Maryknollers may camp, 
in training for life that is to fol- 
low on steamers and junks. We 
have found a house, not far from 
the Kindergarten, and a check for 
$6,500 will cover the cost nicely. 
We really don't expect that some 
one will scratch his name under a 
check for this desired amount, 
and we shall probably have to do 
as usual, pay something down and 
sweep in occasional crumbs. 

But, if you approve the pur- 
chase (we don't refer to its 
architectural features, with which 
we ourselves are not impressed) 
and can lighten this added burden 
for us, we shall be grateful and 
glad. 


AGENTS. 
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Maryknoll-in-Los Angeles. 


TEADY work and increased 

confidence on the part of all 
among whom they toil is the story 
of Maryknoll-in-Los Angeles. 
The diary comes regularly, and 
from its pages we take the follow- 
ing “bits” for our readers: 





Mrs. K., a convert of last year, was 
anointed at five o'clock and died just 
before ten. May she rest in peace! 

Mr. H. invests in a dozen hens and 
starts a chicken ranch in the rear of 
the garage. 

Funeral of Mrs. K. at half-past two. 
We can’t always have Mass of requiem, 
presente corpore. Often the pagan 
consort wants the funeral in the after- 
noon to allow friends to be present. 
Well, we can’t expect too much from 
these poor people. We consider our- 
selves happy if we can prevent crema- 
tion and have the corpse interred in 
Calvary. We took occasion to visit 
Bro. Thomas’ grave and say a prayer. 





Baptism at the hospital, of Mr. I., 
whose name now is Bonaventure. 

Fr, Swift appears before the Board 
of Equalization to ask a reduction on 
our assessment which means now over 
$900 in taxes—too much for our mis- 
sion. The President of the Board has 
no sympathy for private schools, so 
there is no hope there; but the Home 
will be considered. 





Fr. Kress baptized Mr. K., a Metho- 
dist convert, at the sanatorium. 

The Charities Bureau invited the 
kodomo to go on a picnic at the Bowl 
in Hollywood. The promised bus 
didn’t come, and the children were 
fussing because they had to wash their 
faces for nothing. 





Usual Saturday market day and re- 
turn with a load of nice fruit and vege- 
tables—donated ALWAYS. God bless 
the yellow men for their charity! 








The two lots on either side of the 
Home have been sold. On that to the 
orth, twelve simplex boxes, 22 feet by 
24 feet, are rising, and will be big 
enough for two persons and a canary. 

Fr. Swift looks about town for an- 
other bus to replace Bro. Théo- 
phane’s and decides not to take a 
chance on one secondhand. However, 
a new outfit will cost at least $2,800 
Whew! Will the editor of Tue Fretp 
Arar tell his friends to save us? 





A newcomer at the Home. After 
dinner he fell asleep and this permitted 


YOUR 


SUBSCRIPTION PRODUCES THIS 


his father to slip away. On awaking, 
the child cried for his daddy and tried 
to take French leave. 

The children were taken up to the 
orphanage on the hill to see some real 
Indians in paint and feathers, and a 
good play. Bro. Charles is busy chas- 
ing from the yard Arabs whose eyes 


and hands reach longingly toward the 


peach tree. 





St. Vincent de Paul Society sent a 
$25 order for food or clothing. Great! 
That means half the bread bill for a 
month. Now if somebody would send 
a $2,500 order for that new bus! 





The Maryknoll School for Japanese, 
at Los Angeles, was recently the center 
of great interest. The Rt, Rev. Alex- 
andre Berlioz, Bishop of Hakodate, 
Japan, before leaving for that country, 
was the guest of the Maryknoll Mis- 
sion, and, despite his seventy-one 
strenuous years, he followed a very 
busy program. 

The Bishop’s special endeavor, while 
in California, was to overcome the 
anti-Catholic prejudice prevalent 
among the Japanese, and to bring 
about closer ties of friendship between 
Americans and Japanese. For this pur- 


MARYKNOLL PRAYER PRINTS 


{ Each Print has on one side a 
picture, and on the other a prayer 
or reflection tending to spread the 
mission idea and deepen the mis- 
sion spirit. 

{| These Prints are excellent for 
schools and Sunday-schools, where 
attractive but inexpensive mate- 
rials are needed. 

f They can also be slipped into 
letters to friends—and will help to 
make your friends our friends, too. 


Twenty-Five Cents a Hundred 
Sample on request 
FIELD AFAR OFFICE, MARYKNOLL, N, Y. 








pose, he frequently addressed represen- 
tative gatherings at receptions tendered 
him in the homes of distinguished Jap- 
anese and in the Maryknoll School. 

Bishop Berlioz was received most 
cordially by Bishop Cantwell of Los 
Angeles, and at the Newman Club met 
Archbishop Hanna and a number of 
representative American laymen. 

In addition to his social engage- 
ments, the Bishop presided at several 
religious functions. The thirty-third 
anniversary of his consecration was 
quietly spent at the Maryknoll Home. 
At all hours, he welcomed Japanese 














THE MARYKNOLL PROCURE IN SEATTLE. 


This house is near the Maryknoll Convent. 


It will provide for a resident 


priest and Brother, also for the Maryknoll missioners who pass through 


Seattle, one gateway to the Orient. 


The house is not new and was secured 


for $6,500, a necessary expense which we shall be glad indced to have our 
friends help us to mect. 


PAPER, YOUR GIFT BUILDS MARYKNOLL. 
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callers and heard confessions. At 
Mass and after Benediction, whenever 
there were Japanese present, he gave 
a short talk. 

The days of Bishop Berlioz’s stay in 
Los Angeles were days of grace to the 
Japanese of that city—both Catholic 
and pagan—and it was generally ob- 
served that more such visits would be 
most desirable. 


HE visit of Bishop Berlioz recalls 
the beginnings of St. Francis 
Xavier Mission here, about twelve 
years ago. The story is worth telling: 


Mr. Hatakeyama, a Catholic, wish- 
ing to make his confession, wrote to 
the Bishop asking if he might do so 
hy registered letter because he did not 
know English and there was no priest 
in the diocese who could understand 
Japanese. The Bishop sent back an 
examination of conscience in Japanese 
and Latin, and, with this, the gentle- 
man was able to go to confession. 
Soon after, Fr. Breton, a priest be- 
longing to the diocese of Hakodate, 
who had been recuperating in England, 
expressed the wish to return to Japan 
by way of the United States. The 
Bishop seized this opportunity to have 
him visit Los Angeles and look up Mr. 
Hatakeyama and any other Catholics 
who might be here. Fr. Breton found 
a handful scattered through southern 
California, and a few more, later, in 
Oregon, Washington, and Arizona. 

Bishop Conaty, of this city, heard, 
with joy, the results of his work, and 
saw, in the visit of Fr. Breton, an act 
of Providence. An urgent request was 
sent to Japan asking that Fr. Breton 
be allowed to remain and cultivate a 
field large and promising, although the 
first fruits were small. The permission 
was willingly granted, and Fr. Breton 
started the mission under the patron- 
age of St. Francis Xavier; and, by 
zealous labor, soon opened a_ school 
and a home, 

To insure the success of his under- 
taking, he called, from Japan, a num- 
ber of ladies, who assumed a uniform 
garb and lived in common, but with- 
out rules and vows. 

Until 1920, the work kept its dis- 
tinctly Japanese character, but Bishop 
Cantwell saw the necessity of making 
it truly American in order to stem 
the tide of race prejudice, so strong 
at that time. Would, therefore, the 








A Maryknoll Mite Box, if “fed” 
with nickels, would gather just 
about seven dollars. On the nickel- 
a-day basis, it would be filled in 
140 days, or, allowing for off-days, 
once a year. 
MORE 


THAN ONE 


ladies draw up a constitution with 
canonical approbation? Or, if this 
were too much to undertake, would 
they affiliate with any of the American 
sisterhoods then organized? With one 
exception, they all decided to go back 
to Japan. Consequently, Maryknoll 
was asked to take over the mission, 
and, in the spring of that year, one 
priest and three Sisters began our first 
mission among the Japanese. Thanks 
to God, the work continues to grow. 
Today there are two priests, two 
Brothers, and thirteen Sisters at this 











This is the only “copy” we have for 
November from Fr. Cassidy, of San 
Francisco. 


mission. A new school had, in June, 
over two hundred children, from 
kindergarten to sixth grade, and the 
census showed about one hundred 
Catholics. 

Meanwhile, Fr. Breton, in Japan, 
is trying to develop a native sister- 
hood, and, according to latest reports, 
is meeting with encouragement and 
success. 


“According to thy ability be 
merciful. If thou have much, give 
abundantly; if thou have little, take 
care even to bestow willingly a 
little.”—Tobias, IV, 8-9. 


HUNDRED FIFTY 





STAMP CLUBS 
are being organized for 
THE MARYKNOLL SISTERS 
Would you be interested ? 
If so, send a post card for in- 
formation, addressing: 


The Stamp Department, 
Maryknoll, New York. 














ABOUT RECENT BOOKS. 

Religion of the Primitives. 
One by one, although slowly, 
books in English, on Catholic mis- 
sions, are being added to what was 
a negligible list, only a few years 
ago. The latest is the translated 
work of Archbishop Le Roy’s 
Religion of the Primitives, which 
throws a searchlight on customs 
in the dark continent of Africa. 
This book, translated by the Rev. 
Dr. Thompson, has been published 
by The Macmillan Company and 
can be purchased at Maryknoll. 
The price is $2.50. 





Christentum und Buddhismus im 
Ringen um Fern Asien, by Dr. Auf- 
hauser, Professor of mission study in 
the University of Munich. This book, 
dedicated to the Sacred Congregation 
of Propaganda, and to the Catholic 
students and priests of the world, is 
based upon a very wide and up-to-date 
study of the relations of Christianity 
to Buddhism. It will be of interest to 
German-reading friends of the mis- 
sions generally. Besides carrying 
much useful information on Asiatic 
Catholic missions, and having a dis- 
tinct value for the student of com- 
parative religions, the book contains 
several interesting chronological tables 
of East-Asiatic history, and further- 
more points out a number of significant 
facts in the present day progress of 
Buddhism in Europe and America. 
The book may be obtained at the M 
Waelischmiller’sche Buch-druckerei, 
Dingolsing, Bavaria. 








THOUSAND 


Why lose precious time and pa- 
tience in looking for the wrong 
kind of Christmas presents ? 

You can get the right kind in 
many places—among others, by 
consulting the Maryknoll gift list. 


FIELD AFARS 
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Picked Up. 


Young women in Spain are 
organizing Mission groups under 
the patronage of St. Teresa. They 
have already established sections 
at Avila, Oviedo, San Sebastian, 
and Cordova. 





Monthly Bulletins in several 
dioceses, notably Boston and New 
York, are carrying Maryknolk 
notes. We are at the service of 
pastors interested to secure mis- 
sion news or photos. 


The lives of Canadian Martyrs, 
drawn largely by Fr. Devine, S.J., 
from the Jesuit Relations, has ap- 
peared in a second edition from 
the press of the Canadian Mes- 
senger of the Sacred Heart, 
Montreal. 


In the Mill Hill (London) re- 


port of spiritual returns for the 
past year, we note 30,149 bap- 
tized, of whom almost 7,000 were 
adults. There were 1,628,950 
Holy Communions in a Catholic 
population of 372,694. 


The Admiral Oriental Line, 
which, by the way, recognizes 
Tue Fietp AFar as a desirable 
advertising medium, has installed 
portable altars for the conveni- 
ence of priests traveling across 
the Pacific. 

The equipment is 
regularly. 


inspected 


The Commission on Commerce 
and Marine, of the American 
3ankers Association, has issued 
an instructive pamphlet entitled, 
China, An Economic Survey, 
1923. To business friends who 
wish to get a line on China and 
desire substantial and recent find- 


Our books make especially ac- 
ceptab!e gifts. Your selection of 
them will benefit your friends, 
yourself, and the ‘cause for which 
Our Savior came on earth. 

The list includes interesting stor- 
ies and inspired biographies of 
those’ who have dared much for 
Christ. All are attractively printed 
and bound and offered at most rea- 
sonable prices. 








ings, we recommend this bro- 


chure. , 


Maryknoll is fortunate in the 
number of fine religious souls that 
from the beginning have watched 
and prayed for its success. 

Among those was the late Sr. 
Mary Vincent, of the Presenta- 
tion Convent on 33rd Street, New 
York City, recently called to God. 
Pray for her. 


During a recent fiscal year, the 
Congregational Church in this 





AN ORDINATION GROUP AT KENRICK 


SEMINARY, ST. LOUIS. 


Archbishop Glennon officiated, and it is probably the first occasion on record when an American Bishop or- 





dained a Chinese priest. Find I'r. Tang. 


CAME OFF THs PRESS LAST MONTH. 
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country spent $2,301,783 on its 
foreign missions. 

Over one-half of this amount 
went into educational work, one- 
third into “direct Evangelistic ef- 
fort,’ and the remainder into 
“medical, social, literary, and ad- 
ministrative service.” 


Work for the Chinese in New 
York is being carried on ener- 
getically in the newly-built school 
of the Transfiguration parish, 
which includes the Chinatown of 
the Metropolis. 

A committee has been formed 
to conduct various activities, tak- 
ing as its motto the sentence: Let 
the Star of our Christian civiliza- 
tion appear also in Chinatown. 


If you are in touch or can get 
in touch with any Asiatic in your 
neighborhood, please send _ his 
name, address, and country of 
origin to 
Mr. John Chang, 

Maryknoll Procure, 
410 E. 57th Street, N. Y. C. 

(Better still, if you can get 
your friend to translate his ad- 
dress card into Chinese charac- 
ters. ) 


American Sisters in China will 
before long cease to be the “alto- 
gether unusual.” Hardly more 
than five years ago, there was not 
a handful—actually not five. 

They are not yet numerous, but 
the promise is excellent and even 
now we can count approximately 
forty, representing besides the 
Maryknoll Sisters, the Sisters of 
Charity, Franciscan Sisters of 
Mary, Sisters of Providence, and 
Sisters of Loretto. 


Five young American priests 
of the Holy Ghost Order have 
been assigned to missions in 
Africa. They are the Rev. 
Thomas M. Harris, the Rev. John 
L. Hasson, the Rev. Patrick J. 
McCarthy, the Rev. Henry J. 
Thessing, and the Rey. John J. 
Todorowski. 

Four are from Pennsylvania, 
and one from Arksansas. All 


ONE HUNDRED 


were graduated from the Holy 
Ghost Apostolic College, of Corn- 
well Heights, Pa. 


The first formal pilgrimage to 
Mother Seton’s tomb took place 
at Emmitsburg, Md., recently, 
when about one hundred thirty 
persons belonging to the Mother 
Seton Assembly of the Catholic 
League of Baltimore went in a 
body to do honor to her memory. 
After placing a wreath of im- 
mortelles on her resting place and 














FR. SIMON TANG, S.J. 


visiting her two former dwelling 
places on our grounds, the pil- 
grims were invited to a repast, 
during which a collecton was 
made to reimburse the Institution 
for the expense entailed. One 
hundred dollars was_ collected, 
but, Saint Joseph’s refusing to ac- 
cept it for itself, turned it over 
most generously to the Blessed 
Clet Unit, C.S.M.C., for the 
Mother Seton Burse at Mary- 
knoll. 


FIFTY 





NEW POSTCARDS 


{ Novel—attractive—inter- 
esting—for your corre- 
spondence. 


{Just the thing” to spread 
the mission idea among 
your friends. 


I. In black-and-white : 


New views of Maryknoll at 
home and in China. These are 
the work of specialists and are 
a very high grade card in the 
gelatine process. At present 
there are 12 subjects. Let us 
send you an assortment at 








20 cents per dozen, postpaid 





II. In colors: 


Two subjects, imported, de- 
signed by artists, and well 
printed in strong but not 
garish tints. One shows Mary, 
Queen of Missions, presenting 
her Divine Son to representa- 
tives of all races; the other 
depicts Our Saviour sending 
the Apostles to “preach the 
Gospel to every creature.” 
Through the kindness of a 
friend, we are able to offer 
these at the low figure of 


12 cents per dozen, postpaid 





(No mail orders filled for less 


than a dozen) 


FIELD AFAR OFFICE, MARYKNOLL, N. Y. 














THOUSAND 


The Very Rev. James A. 
McFadden, who, until recently, 
was the rector of St. Mary’s 
Seminary in Cleveland, has been 
made Director of a new Diocesan 
Missionary Union that will seek 
to coordinate the increasing num- 


ber of efforts to obtain mis- 
sion aid. It is a new venture and 
will be watched with interest. 


American Catholics who are in- 
terested at all in missions realize 
the necessity of some Union that 
will make less embarrassing the 
positions of Bishops who have to 
refuse, and of the missioners who 
must be refused. 


-=VBSCRIBERS 
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Our Sisters in China. 
ARYKNOLL Sisters, gath- 
ered for retreat at Kowloon 
last month under the direction of 
Fr. Francis X. Byrne, S. J., who 
went from Manila to give spirit- 
ual help to both sections of the 
Maryknoll family. Fortunately, 
the newly-acquired convent is 
much larger than the first rented 
house ; otherwise, with eight more 
Sisters arriving from America, 
even the veranda space would 
have been filled. The ante-retreat 
diary was also written before the 
big typhoon, about which, at this 
writing we have no details. In 
the diary we read: 
Sisters M. and P. in Hongkong— 
for an hour they said—but the clock 
struck three before they made their 


appearance—hungry as any missioner. 
They spent most of their time getting 
information about an organ, which, it 
is to be hoped, will some day sound 
in the Yeungkong compound. 


Bro, Albert is as anxious as we are 
to have our altar ready for tomorrow. 
Seven o’clock saw him taking his leave 
—his portion finished, and_ finished 
well. The cleaning squad got busy 
promptly, but it was delayed by ad- 
miring spectators who came in again 
and again to see the real Swiss carving 
and the “Holy Ghost” that rests over 
the altar. The design is very simple 
—a table effect with carved posts, a 
plain, paneled back relieved by a 
carved canopy and a simple door. The 
altar covers well a fireplace which 
marred the general appearance of the 
chapel. 


Foundation Day, Feast of SS. Peter 
and Paul. Missa Cantata in the pres- 
ence of representatives of three Mary- 
knoll branches; but all were gathered 
close in spirit around the nest “back 
home.” 





A new Convent is a-building in 
our station at Loting and we have 
hardly mentioned it, but Fr. 
McShane would be made very 
happy if some of us could give 
him a lift. We hardly dare to 
ask because, from some unrecog- 
nized physiological cause, an ap- 
peal for that much-needed convent 
at Yeungkong, fell flat, and we 
don't like to waste ammunition. 
Fr. McShane, pastor at Loting, 
like the rest of us, simply goes 
ahead on faith and lets the Lord 
build. He can find hearts. 














ON A JUNK IN SOUTH CHINA. 
There are hardships here, but light hearts and a saving sense of humor relieve the situation. Sr. Gertrude who 
died recently in Yeungkong is in the group. 
Sr. M. Barbara (Froelich) Sr. M, Gertrude (Moore) Sr. M. Magdalen (Doelger) 


Sr. M. Rose (Leifels) Sr. M. Paul (McKenna) Sr. M. Francis (Davis) 


MAKES SEVEN HUNDRED FIFTY THOUSAND READERS. 
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MEDICAL 
NOTES. 








ECENTLY, we asked our 

readers to scratch off on post 
cards, or otherwise, the names 
and addresses of Catholic friends 
or acquaintances whose life work 
is along medical lines. 

Quite a few responded, and, as 
a result, we feel for the first time 
that our medical work abroad, 
begun already in the simplest way, 
gives promise of immediate de- 
velopment. There is yet room on 
the list, however, for five hun- 
dred names of doctors, dentists, 
and nurses. 


This is what we are after. Here 
is a squib from the Tungchen 
diary: 

A runner came from Kochow, with 
a call for Bro. John to aid Fr. Pas- 
chang who is threatened with blood 
poisoning. Bro, John and Fr. Dietz 
both took to the road at once for a 
good two days’ journey to Kochow. 

Now if there had been another 
Bro. John, a graduate nurse, or, 
better still, a skilled physician, at 
Tungchen, four days would have 
been saved and Fr. Paschang 
could have had immediate atten- 
tion. 

We are thankful to say that 
Fr. Paschang got back into har- 
ness quickly. 


Medical friends will be inter- 
ested to know that during the 
past summer, twelve students of 
our Major Seminary have served 
as orderlies and assistant nurses 
in two of the New York Hospi- 
tals—St. Francis’ and St. Vin- 
cent’s. 

Attending physicians have been 
most kind and helpful. 


Two Maryknoll Sisters are fol- 
lowing the two-year course lead- 
ing to the degree of Graduate of 
Pharmacy, at Fordham Univer- 
sity. 


TWO HUNDRED 


THOUSAND 


Three of the Sisters, graduate 
nurses, are benefiting, under the 
personal direction of Dr. John B. 
Lynch (Eye Specialist), by a 
practical course in examining and 
treating diseased eyes, at the 
Vanderbilt Clinic, N. Y. C. 

Three days a week, they ob- 
serve, examine, and treat eyes. 
They fit glasses and_ prescribe 
lenses. This course will prove in- 
valuable to them in their Chinese 
dispensary work. 





R. SWEENEY’S latest letter 

from Tungchen gives due trib- 
ute to the medical end of that 
mission. He writes: 


Today the curate had fifty-six 
paticnts at the dispensary. We well 
appreciate the clientele of Bro. John 
and all that it means when the good 
Brother is away. American hospitals 
scarcely ever see such sores as come 
daily to his dispensary. The tropics 
seem to give them more color, and long 
neglect renders many of them indis- 
tinguishable from leprosy. Bro, John 
has to employ Chinese patience in his 
medical work with the Chinese patients 
over here because many try to combine 
their old pharmacopceia with his west- 
ern approved methods; and, just when 
a sore is healing, they will pull off his 
bandage and smear on some such mess 
as boiled spinach or cobwebs, or burn 
into a swelling, painful pits with joss 
sticks. 

It is very hard to find out from the 
patient what are the real symptoms of 
a case. “What is the matter with 
you?” asks Bro. John. “My heart 
breath is sore;” “My heart makes tiu- 
tiu-tiu noise;” “My heart water has 
no peace;” “I have firestar-heat dis- 
ease;” “I have living sore;” such are 
some of the replies he receives. The 
heart seems to be the seat of much 
trouble, and, in this backwoods con- 
ception of anatomy seems to occupy 
all the interior from the neck to the 
stomach. 

After giving the medicine and ex- 
plaining its application to the patient, 
the latter will come to each one of us 
four on the medical staff and ask us 
in turn about its use; then the whole 
crowd watching outside will endeavor 
to assist in the explanation until the 
confusion of tongues is enough to 
make the tower of Babel a lone-rock 
lighthouse by comparison. Many say, 
“Oh, the Brother has a heart! Yes, 
the Brother has a great heart!” Some 
depart without saying, “Thanks ;” and 
other some, before we can stop them, 
are down on their knees, hitting their 
heads on the floor in reverence for the 
holy Brother. 


SUBSCRIBERS 


Who stands in greater need 
of our brotherly assistance than 
the Gentile races which, in ig- 
norance of God, are enslaved to 
blind and unbridled instincts 
and live under the awful servi- 
tude of the evil one? Whoever 
therefore contributes, as far as 
in him lies, to enlighten them, 
chiefly by helping the mission- 
ers, performs his duty in a work 
of the greatest moment and ac- 
quits himself, in a manner most 
acceptable, of the debt of grati- 
tude he owes to God for the 
grace of his own Faith. 

—Pope Benedict XV. 








Like Esculapius of old, Bro. John 
attracts by his medical skill sufferers 
from a hundred miles and more—as 
Chinese miles go. They come on 
chairs, litters, and some, a-piggy-back, 
as did the Ford lovers of the Old 
Stone Age. Those who need hospital 
care and have no money are harbored 
free in the compound. These require 
constant attention and the mission is 
hardly ever without them. 

The Brother’s principal work, how- 
ever, is with the dispensary patients. 
Daily, at noon, they gather outside the 
single door and window of the medical 
room—about the size of a jazz-family 
kitchenette—each holding a bamboo 
check; and, one at a time, in the order 
of the number of the check, they 
squeeze in and out of the room for 
treatment. Long-gowned merchants 
and scholars stand in line with poor 
coolie outcasts; and no distinction is 
made. Everyone must await his turn 
and all receive uniform courtesy and 
attention. There is not a single terri- 
ble name in the medical dictionary that 
does not, sooner or later, find its proper 
object in the diseases and medicines 
that temporarily occupy that little 
room. 

Our ventilation system being limited 
to enly one small door and window 
which are filled with waiting, curious 
faces, the atmosphere grows denser 
and more complex with every cancer 
and running sore that enters the room. 
Moreover, the roof is low; but that 
is a consolation because the white ants 
are in the beams and should a luckless 
one happen to fall, it won't fall so hard 
on Bro. John’s handsome head. This 
may not actually happen while he is in 
the room, but if our friends cannot 
send five hundred dollars for a new 
dispensary, it might be nice to send 
gifts for flowers for Bro. John’s wake. 








The Offices of the Maryknoll Pro- 
cure and Medical Mission are at 
410 East 57th St., New York. 


ON OUR HORIZON 
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News 
from Circles 
with Interest in 


Maryknoll. 


A Maryknoll Mission Circle is a 
group of persons, young or old, who 
aim to cultivate in themselves and 
others a knowledge of Catholic foreign 
missions, to pray for the mission 
cause, and to help provide for the 
special needs of Maryknoll, at home 
and in the mission field. Circles are 
urged to secure the approval of their 
pastors and are requested to send their 
offerings through the diocesan mission 
office where such exists, 


Address all communications to: 
The Circle Director, Maryknoll, N. Y. 


























FOR teachers interested in our 
* work, and not associated with a 
Circle, we are forming a Teachers’ 
Center Circle. Members will be 
too scattered to unite; so that 
there is no question of meetings. 

A breath of prayer is requested 
and dues that may be gathered in 
a Mite Box. Out of these will be 
taken the yearly subscription to 
THe Fietp Arar and The Mary- 
knoll Junior, and what is left will 
be applied to Catholic Normal 
School work in our Asiatic mis- 
sion. 





CIRCLES ATTENTION!! 


A Crusade of Prayer has been 
started among the Maryknoll Cir- 
cles. Each Circle interested will 
have one Mass said monthly for our 
priests, Brothers, and Sisters, on 
the mission field. The Mass may 
be said at Maryknoll, on the mis- 
sions, or in the home parish. 
Prayer—prayer—prayer is the one 
big call from our missioners, and 
the Maryknoll Circles, as usual, 
have been prompt in responding. 
Maryknoll Circles which have not 
listed their names on our record for 
the Crusade of Prayer, and wish to 
do so, are asked to send them at 
once. The January, 1924, issue of 
THE FIELD AFAR will record the 
total. 





Fr. Meyer writes from Kochow: 
“Do you think you could slip 
in a little appeal to the Circles for 
old linens and bandages? The 
regular bandages are very expen- 
ONE 


WILL .MEAN 


MILLION 


sive and since all our patients go 
home with theirs, we have practi- 
cally no chance to recover them 
so that they may be boiled and 
used again.” Address all packages 
to the Rev. B. F. Meyer, Ameri- 
can Catholic . Mission, Kochow, 
Kwangtung, China. 

(Do not value at high rate, It 
causes heavy duty on other side. 
Mark “Gift.”) 


Gratefully Received. 

Please apply our check for $100 
toward the building of St. Robert’s 
Leper Hut.—St. Robert’s Circle, New- 
ark, N. J. 


The Hyde Park Dramatic Club sends 
this $200 in memory of Father Stanton. 
Do with it as you wish—Hyde Park, 
Mass. 


Our box of linens is a little dona- 
tion towards the needs of the China- 
bound Sisters of Maryknoll.—The 
Mary Circle, Bloomfield, N. J. 





We are sending you a box of sup- 
plies for the missioners in China. We 
hope to be remembered in their prayers. 


—St. Peter's Hospital, Albany, N. Y. 








A Christmas gift for the Little 
King. Watch for the little red 
stocking. 


Did you ever hear of a roller 
towel shower? Try one for the 
Linen Closet of Maryknoll, It’s 


empty. 








By our check for $50 we desire to 
show that our Student Aid Fund is 
not forgotten. Keep us in your prayers 
as we keep you in ours—Our Lady of 
Victory Circle, N. Y. C. 





Accompanying post office money or- 
der for $25 ts a stringless gift to the 
Society. We gathered the pennies 
from the Mite Boxes in our Church.— 
Sacred Heart Circle, Hubbard Woods, 
Ti: 





Happy we are to send you this $25 
which is the last payment on our 
ROOM ($500 total). We are planning 
also great things for the coming 
months—Our Lady of the Missions 
Circle, Washington, D. C. 





We are happy to send this gift of 
$5 for the Maryknoll Sisters going to 
China. We wish it were more, but it 
carries with it our prayers and good 
wishes —St. John’s Mission Circle, 
Erie, Pa. 





The enclosed ($25) is to be applied 
to our catechist fund. You will re- 
ceive also a box of linens which we 
should like to have sent to China. We 
hope to have our Leper Chapel finished 
soon.—_The Mary Ann Circle, Lafay- 
ette, Ind. 





Ww 
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CIRCLING THE KNOLL. 
A Knights of Columbus Auxiliary from Brooklyn. 


READERS, 


MOSTLY 


AMERICANS. 
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Circlers:—Do you want your let- 
ters answered ? 

The Circle Director needs a type- 
writer. Donations to purchase 
same, or gift of a “Royal” would 
receive a big welcome and special 
prayers. Thank you. 

The Circle Director. 








The Circle Members expressed a de- 
sire to have the enclosed money order 
for $100 applied to Fr. Byrne’s mission 
in Korea. We are working hard and 
expect to send you another gift soon. 
We pray always for the missions.— 
Théophane’s Circle, W orcester, Mass. 





Herein you will find money order 
for $50, the midyear offering of St. 
Joseph’ s Maria Circle. It is to be de- 
voted to whatever purpose you see fit. 
Soon we hope to send a box of band- 
ages and linens. We promise our 
prayers in aid of all the missions.— 
Pawtucket, R. I. 





Having received word of the death 
of Sr. Gertrude, in China, we hasten 
to assure you of our prayers. Each 
member of our Circle is going to re- 
member her with a Rosary and at 
Communion and we are also having a 
Mass said for the repose of her soul. 


—Mission Circle, Milwaukee, Wis. 





Gifts—stringless and otherwise 
—were received from the follow- 
ing Circles: 


St. Joseph’s Circle, N. Y. C.; Our 
Lady of the Maryknolls Circle, N. Y. 
C.; Fordham Maryknoll Circle, N. 
Y. C.; Immaculate Conception Circle, 
Brooklyn, N. Y.; St. Katherine’s Cir- 
cle, Irvington, N. Y.; St. Teresa Cir- 
cle, Tarrytown, N. Y.; Holy Souls 
Circle, Lonsdale, R. I.; Maria Mission 
Circle, Pittsburgh, Pa.; Sodalities of 
Our Lady of Lourdes Church, Jamai- 
ca Plain, Mass.; The Mission Circle, 
Mt. de Chantal. Wheeling, W. Va.; 
The Rev. Henry McGlinchey, S.J., Cir- 
cle, Cambridge, Mass. ; Francis Xavier 
Mission Circle, Brookline, Mass.; So- 
ciety of St. Vincent de Paul, Brooklyn, 
N. Y.; The Margaret Hanford Circle, 
Brooklyn, N. Y.; St. Helena Circle, 
N. Y.C.; The Friendly Helpers, N. Y. 

3 St. Robert's Circle, Newark, N. J.; 
sane Society, Manhattanville, N. 
vs o The Eva Viens Circle, Daniel- 
son, Conn.; The Mary Xavier Circle, 
Westfield, Mass. ; The Mission Circle, 
St. Margaret’s Hospital, Kansas City, 
Kan.; St. Vincent de Paul Circle, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 








Don’t forget Maryknoll’s Mission 
in Korea. 
GET 


CAN. TOU 


BETTER 


Students’ 
Crusade 
Maryknoll 


Activities. 





T the Catholic Students’ Mis- 
sion Crusade Convention, one 
young lady, representing a so- 
called “school of the wealthy,” 
said later to a priest who had ad- 
vised her to attend, “I wish to 
thank you sincerely for what the 
convention has done for me. I 
went with simply a passing inter- 
est in missions. I never before 
felt that life is something to be 
used for doing things worth 
while; but I think I know now. 
These few days have taught me.” 
Her case may be multiplied by 
hundreds. The Notre Dame 
gathering brought out once more 
the fact that there is a wealth of 
untouched leadership among 
Catholic America’s finest man- 
hood and womanhood. The Cru- 
sade promises to be a splendid 
channel for turning much of it, 
not necessarily through entrance 
into religious life, to the service 
of the Church catholic. 


HE Students of the C.S.M.C. 
Units are taking a keen inter- 
est in the Water Tower of the 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society 
of America. We are grateful, as 
it assures us that we shall not be 
counting the “drops” as we have 
had to do during the past months. 
We quote a few of the en- 
couraging letters received: 
The members of St. Ursula’s Unit 


send $5 for the Seminary Tower.— 
Dallas, Texas, 





Our gift ($20) is for your missions, 
It is from the Mission Unit of Holy 
Cross School.—N. Y. C. 





St. Vincent’s Mission Club sends you 
this gift of $25; use it as you see fit. 
—Shreveport, La. 





Section 2 of Mt. St. Mary’s Mission 
Society is happy to send you this gift 
of $15.—Cincinnati, Ohio. 





The Junior Boys of Nazareth Hall, 
Rochester N. Y., enclose this gift of 
$10 for your Korean Mission. 


VALUE FOR A 


St. Joseph Seminary Mission Unit 
eoqueets that the enclosed check for 
$52.40 be applied to its Burse. 

—Dunwoodie, N. Y. 





_ The Crusade Unit of Mt. St. Mary’s 
College, Plainfield, N. J., is happy to 
send you this small offering of $10. 





Please apply this $25 to the Mary- 
wood College Burse. Good luck and 
the best of wishes to you all. 

—Scranton, Pa. 

Our check for $50 goes to you with 
greetings for the success of the work 
of Maryknoll and her missioners.—Em- 
manuel College, Boston, Mass. 








This $50 is to be applied to the Sem- 
inary Tower. It is from Our Lady of 
Mercy Unit, and carries with it our 
prayers and greetings——Milford, Conn. 





You will find enclosed a money or- 
der for $20 from the Nazareth Hall 
Unit. We send half to Bro. John, and 
the rest is stringless.—ochester, N. Y. 





We are glad to send you this $25 to 
further the work of the Good Mas ier, 
by the missioners of Maryknoll.—The 
Mission Unit, Youngstown, Ohio, 





The enclosed $7 is a donation for the 
Maryknoll Seminary from the James 
Cardinal Gibbons Unit. We send all 
good wishes and ask for a prayer.— 


Overbrook, Pa. 





The enclosed check for $100 is the 
contribution of our students towards 
the education of one of your students. 
—Incarnate Word College, San An- 
tonio, Texas. — 


We should like this offering of $250 
to be applied to our Burse. Although 
we wish it were more, we feel it is a 
little step toward our goal.—Trinity 
College, Washington, D. C. 








The Mission Unit of the Sacred 
Heart Academy requests that this $20 
be applied to the M. S. B. Burse. We 
wish we could do more for Mary- 
knoll, in whose welfare we are deeply 
interested.—St. Louis, Mo. 





We are sending a check for $105.38, 
which represents the work done here 
by the Maryknoll Unit of the Students’ 
Mission Crusade. We hope to be able 
to duplicate this soon—St. Patrick’s 
Seminary, Menlo Park, Cal. 





We are enclosing $10 to purchase a 
stone in the Maryknoll Tower. We 
hope that God will bless Maryknoll 
both spiritually and temporally and 
grant her many vocations to the Mis- 
sion Fields.—St. Boniface Unit, Piqua, 
Ohio. 
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Thanksgiving. 








In reality, Johnny Lee cannot tell the 
difference between these two birds. 


E have often said that our 

priest-friends are among the 
greatest helpers Maryknoll has 
had. Recently this world-wide 
spirit has again been manifested 
and the large proportion of our 
gifts has come to us from “other 
Christs” to spread the work of 
His kingdom in distant lands. 
We are grateful for such whole- 
hearted cooperation. 


Missione— 

It is encouraging to note the 
interest spreading in support of 
Catechists in the mission fields. 
There were several states repre- 
sented in this work during the 
month; Wisconsin taking the 
lead, followed closely by New 
York and Massachusetts. 


Foundations— 


Aid to students for the priest- 
hood appealed to many people. 


Legacies— 


Bequests were received from 
the estates of the Rev. Richard O. 
Hughes, of Yonkers, N. Y.; the 
Rev. T. F. O’Meara, Providence, 
R. I.; the Rev. James Flaherty, 
Chicago, Ill.; the -Rev. E. J. 
Melley, Scranton, Pa.; and Brid- 
get Toohey, Binghamton, N. Y. 

Masses came from the estate 
of J. Whalen. We learn that we 
have also been remembered in the 
wills of the Rt. Rev. Msgr. J. F. 
Kearney, of New York City; 
Lawrence Fuchs, Hecksville, L. 
I.; Johanna Joy, Torrington, Ct., 
Edward Scott, New York City. 


Annuities— 
Piatt 


Are you acquainted with our 
Annuity plan? The idea is catch- 
ing, and we have received recent 


THAN A  YEAR-FULL OF 


evidences from the States of Indi- 
ana, New York, and District of 
Columbia. 





Circles and individuals have 
provided rooms in the new Sem- 
inary for which gifts have come 
from New York, New Hamp- 
shire, Pennsylvania, and Wiscon- 
sin. Rooms so endowed will be 
marked with a tablet bearing the 
name of the donor, so that this 
gift will be perpetuated by stu- 
dents occupying such rooms. 

Some thoughtful friends have 
not forgotten the missions and 
missioners in China and Korea, 
as well as those who are about to 
begin their journey. 


Through the great kindness of 
the Rev. William F. Hughes, 
D.D., of Saint Gregory’s Church, 
New York City, the Foreign Mis- 
sion Sisters of Saint Dominic 
have received a gift of a country 
house with ninety acres of land at 
New Paltz, N. Y. This will be 
used by the Maryknoll Sisters for 
several useful purposes. It is 
quite near a New York State 
Normal School where, in all 
probability, some of the Sisters 
will prepare for future education- 
al work. 

The Seminary Tower rises 
slowly and majestically. We look 
forward to its completion, not 
simply because it spells progress 
and will be good to look upon, but 
because it will give us a water 
reservoir with much needed pres- 
sure. 

Students’ organizations are con- 
tributing, and our hope, as al- 
ready expressed, is that the 
proportion of their offerings will 
justify us in giving them credit 
for its erection. 





Priests think of us in life and 
help us. Nor do they forget us 
when passing on to the Supreme 
Judge of the living and the dead. 
Recently we have received half 
the residue from the will of the 
Rev. Jeremiah F. O'Meara, of 
Providence, R. I. Also three 
thousand dollars are assured, “if 


FIELD AFARS 


COMING TO 


all goes well,” by the will of the 
late Monsignor Mooney, Vicar- 
general of New York, and we 
have been notified that the late 
Monsignor Flood of the same Me- 
tropolis has named Maryknoll as 
residuary legatee. 

We are grateful and hope to 
prove so by our devotion to the 
memory of these benefactors. 


Thirteen: thousand four hun- 
dred two new subscribers for the 
past month—is not a poor show- 
ing. Only, we do not like to 
publish it from the house tops lest 
some keen listener call back and 
ask how many dropped out last 
month ? 

Don’t be a dropper. Boost us. 
We need you and we need your 
friends. Yes, we will send sample 
copies if you give us names and 
addresses, but you should back up 
our appeal. 


The Holy Family Mission 
Burse ($1500) for a native priest 
has been completed, but, as it is 


-in the form of an annuity, is not 


yet operative. 


A Holy Spirit Catechist Burse 
also in the form of an annuity 
—has been started in favor of the 
new mission in Korea. 





BURSES A-BUILDING. 


A Burse is asum of money invested and 
drawing enough interest to provide board, 
lodging, and education for one aspirant 
apostle at the Maryknoll Seminary, or Mary- 
knoll’s Preparatory College, The Venard. Each 
student beneficiary is instructed to pray for 
his benefactor. 

The usual burse is five thousand dollars. If 
the student’s personal needs are included, the 
amount is six thousand. 

Any burse or share in a burse may be donat- 
ed in memory of the deceased. 

A new burse may be entered on the list 
when it has reached $100. 


FOR OUR SEMINARY. 


Philadelphia Archdiocese Burse ....... $4,807.09 
St. Francis of Assisi Burse...... 4,761.50 
Bl. Madeleine Sophie Barat Burse 

ROARED ia cty are, cor cere ee cic amaisie sie 4,573.18 


Kate McLaughlin Memorial Burse. 4,050.00 
The Most Precious Blood Burse.. 4,040.11 


Holy Souls Burse (Reserved).... 4,000.00 
All Stile, HORSR yak ccc aes sevice 3,998.41 
Sho (Patel Wise ccc scavicasicawe 3,845.99 
Cuté: of “Ars TORR ios vcvclaccde 73,551.00 
Sk Athout Burs os s.c66sicave ces 3,413.00 
SE PIMNE GRUNGE Naciaracuincicewas asda 3,241.50 
Trinity Wekanduit Burse........ 3,228.53 
Holy Eucharist Burse........eeee 2,975.50 
Bl. Louise de Marillac Burse.... 2,610.06 
St. Philomena BUrseii.cccsecces.c 72,605.00 

YOUR HOME? 
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Fr, Chaminade Memorial Burse... 2,438.80 
St. Jo‘n’s Seminary, Archdiocese of Boston 
ERE coca REL oSReneseanera 2,234.76 
Father Chapon Burse............ 2,173.50 
College of St. Elizabeth Burse... 2,105.00 
Our Lady of Mt, Carmel Burse. 2,070.89 
or ywood College nk ee 2,032.10 
ege of Mt. St. Vincent Burse, 2,000.00 
Michoct J. Egan Memorial Burse. 2,000.00 
St. Michae! No. 2 Burse..... ese 72,000.00 
Holy Child Jesus Burse.......... 1,896.60 
Dunwoodie Seminary Burse...... 1,869.05 
St. Dominic BOCGe...<cscccccccece 1,732.07 
POE ONE 65 Sin cocked chee eae 1,729.25 
Mother Seton Burse...........+« 1,632.25 
O. L. of the Sacred Heart Burse.. 1,543.98 
Duluth Diocese Burse.. ........--+.. 1,411.70 
Bernadette of Lourdes Burse. 1,357.75 
Sister Mary Pauline Memorial (St. 
Elizabeth Academy) Burse...... 1,163.50 
Omnia per Mariam Burse........ 71,120.75 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 
eerie. TORE 6 ckcees deans 1,058.23 
oS eres 961.11 
St. John Baptist Burse.......... 943.11 
Susan Emery Memorial Burse.... 688.63 
Oe: Sete RE. 45 Lcasaeeees se eee 688.15 
SE. Michael: Borel. .....00sss00000% 641.50 
St. Lewrence Barer... .<.0.00000 641.25 
St. Francis Xavier Burse........ 613.28 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse..... 501.03 
St. Joan of Arc Burse.........0- 424.01 
St. Bridget Burse  Sctsiwbusens ee 340.00 
Holy Family Burse.........s+00+ 339.00 
St. Louis Archdiocese Burse ...++00+ 312.00 
ggg of Mary Burse........+- 284.05 
John B. de la Salle Burse.... 253.86 
Mor yknoli-in- Heaven Burse....... 228.50 
Si Bontiace Burst... oc.c20c0ss0% 217.40 
The Holy Name Burse.......+.++ 190.00 
Our Lady of Victory Burse...... 183.00 
SS. Peter and Paul Burse...... 150.00 
i Satete OTE. «62556640 %00 beso 138.28 
Jesus Christ Crucified Burse...... 137.50 
Ce Jule PATOGs ooccacscosevesese 131.00 
Archbi shop Ireland Burse......-. 101.00 
Bishop Molloy Burse...........0+ 100.00 
FOR OUR COLLEGE. 
Little Flower Burse.............. 4,322.45 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Burse (Re- 
eS rrr errr era 4,000.00 
Anonymous Diocese Burse ......++++ + 3-000.00 
Bl. Théophane Vénard Burse. 1,601.80 
tae, | | eee 1,500.00 
Holy Eucharist Burse (Reserved). 1,350.00 
Bl. Virgin Mary Sodality bee. 1,000.00 
s. Mloysius Ot .6sos5sieec ccs 647.50 
St. Michael Burse........ 6.2.20 632.32 
Immaculate Conception Burse.... 106.00 
St. Margaret Mary Burse........ 101.50 





I'he Completed Diocesan 
Burses are: 
St. Paul Archdiocese Burse...-....-. $6,000 


Providence Diocese Burse-.-..--- os0ce8,000 
Fall River Diocese Burse ....---- ++e++-5,000 
Cleveland Diocese Burse (4) each......75,000 
Pittsburgh Diocese Burse ........- «+. 5,000 


Columbus Diocese Burse ....ese++ee+ 5,000 


NATIVE CLERGY BURSES. 


Our Lady of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament BOrse....ccesccesee + 1,000.00 

Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 601.00 

Maryknoll Academia Burse....... 300.60 


NATIVE CATECHIST FUNDS. 
Yeungkong Pe, 28. csesececvcee .SRDESS 


Abp. Williams Fund, VI ...... «+s $1,000.00 
Fr. Price Memorial Fund......... 646.60 
Bl, Julie Biiliart Fund........... 360.00 


#On hand, but not available, as at pres- 
ent interest goes to the donor 


DON’T FORGET THE 














THE VENARD BAND. 
Organised for the Annual Fall Meet 


At the end of the “rosary round” 
go back to the Cross with an Our 
Father, three Hail Marys and a 
Glory be to the Father—for all 
missioners, 








TEN 


NEW PERPETUAL MEMBERS. 

Living:—Rey, Friends, 1; T. F. C. 
W.; Mr. and Mrs. J. J. F.; Mrs. C. G.; 
N. McG.; P. Z.; M. Z.; E. W.; Mrs. M. 
M. C; M. %.; Mrs, M. S.; Mrs. A. Ss. 


EB. Mrs. F.. J. Cs: Mes. J. E. M.; 
Mion. M.- J. P.-2.- Ms and Mrs. 
ee fe Ae Oe oe | eee - FE. M. 
F, rege family ; A. M. W.; a KX. > 
M. - Mr, "and 2 K.; Mrs. 
iE DB -; il | ae Cady ce ap fe, Goa BS 





Deceased: —Albert and Peter Zim- 
mer; John Shafer; Thomas M. Close; 
Ellen Burns; Anna M. Cronican; 
Clark family; Edward Jackson; Doro- 
thy W. Sconard; Martin V. McLane; 
Joseph A. O’Leary; Thomas F. Com- 

r; William Brown, Jr.; Thomas F. 
Cuff ; Ellen Lynch; Mary and Thomas 
Reill; George J. and Mary A. Lavis; 
Paul E. Foley; William J. Purcell; 
William, Ann and James McCarthy : 
_— Henry S., Mary and Louise Row- 

; Patrick and Bridget Kelly; Cath- 
erine and Patrick Begley; Martin and 
Margaret Kelly; Louis Strupney; Mrs. 
Einmma Miller; Mrs. Mary Nolan; 
Elizabeth Sheridan; Garrett Geils. 
Pray for these souls and for: 

Rev. James Smyth, Sr. M. Bona- 
venture, Hon. J. C. Kaine, Thomas W. 


Eaton, Edward and Mary O’Connor, 
MARYKNOLLERS 


Mary John Flood, Mrs. Nellie E. 


Stockelbey, Mr. Stockelbey, John W. 
Gaffney. 
ATTENTION! 


This is the Wizard’s Anniversary! 
She is just one year old; but oh! how 
much she has done in that time with 
the magic of Odds and Ends sent in 
to her by Maryknoll’s friends. Sick- 
ness and misery can be turned into 
blessings, we all know, but in the mis- 
sion field they know it better than we 
do. If the missioner can clothe the 
naked and heal the afflicted, the truth 
of his story sinks deeper into the grate- 
ful, pagan heart. He cannot clothe or 
heal unless we at home rally to his aid. 

The Wizard needs remnants of all 
kinds—silks, ginghams, worsteds, cre- 
tonne, ribbons or velvets (articles for 
bazaars are fashioned out of these); 
worn sheets, linen pillowcases or hand- 
kerchiefs, unbleached muslin pieces 
(bandages are cut from these); balls 
of yarn (slippers and jackets for in- 
fants will be crocheted—and_ colic 
averted!) ; worn wraps, old sweaters, 
outgrown dresses, old portiéres (car- 
pets will be woven out of these)—in 
short, anything that you can spare 
from your sewing-room and camphor 
trunk will be a welcome aid to the 
Wizard. She especially wants buttons 
and also spools of carpet warp for 
weaving (any color). 

Send all packages parcel post, marked 
plainly for Maryknoll’s Wizard of 
Odds, Box 118, Clark’s Green, Pa. 








WHO LEFT IN 


To Religious Communities, So- 
dalities, and prayerful friends, we 
suggest the idea of praying for 
some particular phase of mission 
work, 


SEPTEMBER. 








WASHPROOF NAME TAPES 


Names, numbers, initials, etc., in various 
attractive styles of lettering on very 
linely-woven, white-linen tape. For mark- 
ing clothing and household linens. Will 
not fade or wash out. Especially useful 
in schools, camps, hospitals, convents and 
other institutions. 


100 tapes, with names or other wording, 75c 
100 tapes, ” initials or numbers... .50c 


Discount for quantity, and special dis- 
count to institution 
Samples Free 


STERLING NAME TAPE CO., 
14 Washington St., Winsted, Conn. 








General Purpose Chair 
For School and Church 


Strong—Practical 


The chair that Mary- 
knollers like best. 


SINCLAIR- ALLEN MFG. CO., Mottville, N. Y. 








HERE is genuine satisfaction 
in knowing your savings are 
invested in securities of sound value. 


Lee, Higginson & Co. 


Established 1848 


44, State Street, Eoston, 8 
New York _ Chicago 


Higginson & Co. 


80 Lombard Street, London, E. C., 3 











Statues—Literature—Medals 
of the BLESSED es of the CHILD JESUS 
at 
442 Cilley Road, hk N. H. 
by Charles Farley, 
sole agent in U. S. A. 
Authorized by Carmel of Lisieux, France. 
Circular mailed on request. 




















M. C. HOWARTH 


tamping and embroidery. Infants’ Lay- 
ettes and ta inter a specialty 


Not sano fc — ders not insured. 
1] work will be delivered 
Mail orders promptly attende 1 to. P rices 
reasonable. 
264 Oneida St. Milwaukee, Wis. 








YORKVILLE BANK 
Thitd Avenue at 85th Street, New York City 


* Total resources over $18,000,000. 


























MITE BOXES 
For Missionary and Special Offerings. 
Catalog and Samples on request. 
EDWARDS FOLDING BOX COMPANY 


Makers of Folding Boxes of All Kinds 
27 No. 6th St. Phila., Pa. 











| Joseph M. Boyle 


Custom Tailoring 


Browning, King & Co. 
16 Cooper Square, New York City, N. Y. 








Taxi to Maryknoll 
At Ossining Station ask for 
GARLAND 
Reasonable and prompt. Alltrains met. 
Garage opposite station. 
Telephone: Ossining 594 & 882 














CALIFORNJA CALLS! 


THE LAND OF TISSIONS AND SUNSHINE 

BECKONS TO THE TRAVELER. fREADERS 
CONTEMPLATING 4 TRIP TO THE PACIFIC 
COIST SRE (NVITED TO VISIT TRE 
MARVYRAOLL ESTABLISHMENTS (N 
LOS ANGELES, SAN FRANCISCO, SEATTLE 


THE FIELD AFAR TRAVEL BUREAU 
OFFERS FREE HELP IN PLANNING TRIPS 
IN EUROPE, AMERICS OR THE ORIENT. 


Sidress ° 
Field Afar Travel Bureaw, 
Maryknoll, TF 






































THIS PAPER WILL NOT TAKE “ANY OLD’ KIND” OF ADVERTISEMENT. 






















Maryknoll Mission Letters 
(China—Volume I) 


Extracts from the letters and diaries of 
the pioneer Maryvknoll missioners to China 
Do you want interesting information on Chinese life ? 
Do you want new light on the Chinese character and the Chinese point of view ? 
Do you want to know what kind of Christians the Chinese make, and whether they 
are worth converting to Christianity ? 

Then read this new Maryknoll book. 


The volume is as attractive as it is interesting. It is a companion to Odservations in 
the Orient, and the price is made almost impossibly low in order to reach as wide a 
circle of readers as possible. 






320 pages of text, with index. 32 pages of illustrations. Blue cloth, stamped in gold. Price, $2.50, postpaid. 









THE FIELD AFAR OFFICE, 





MARYKNOLL, N. Y. 





























CHRISTMAS IS COMING! HAVE YOU PLANNED YOUR GIFTS ? 


You cannot do better than study this page. Maryknoll gifts are always an exceptional value for the 
money, but at this season we offer inviting discounts. 


A. Thoughts From Modern Martyrs ...... $ .60 XK. Observations in the Orient .......... 2.50 
Extracts from the letters of three young mar A description of Catholic missions in the Far 
tyrs of the past century, with their portraits East, chiefly China and Japan 
and sketches of their lives L ™ < ca . 
B. Field Afar Stories, Vol. I .......... 5 See ee) >... E00 
. . ncluding membership in 1e atnoic Foreign 
C. Field Afar Stories, WOM EE 2c xeos bes 85 Mission Society of America 
D. Field Afar Stories, Vol. II ......... 85 M. The Maryknoll Junior (10 issues) ....  .50 
Independent collections of absorbing tales deal- ee Filo for how | on 
ing with foreign missions and the foreign mis- . spengitae monthly tor boys and girls 
sion vocation BH. Prayer Prints, 200 for .............. 25 
E. For the Faith .........-...+...-. - 1.00 9. Maryknoll Postcards, 12 for ......... .20 
Just de Bretenieres, martyred in Korea ss : : > oM knoll ' ‘ 
“tive 1ews ) MaryKno rt om ana 
F. The Martyr of Futuna we eu ese eeeees 1.00 ee ee ee 
Bl. Peter Chanel, martyred in Oceania She 
G. An American Missionary ............ 1.00 PP. Queen of Missions Postcard, 12for.... 10 
Fr. Judge, S.J., in Alaska Mary, Queen of Missions, a Di- 
H. A Modern Martyr Ee oes eee es 1.00 vine Son to shi sia ater oft all races 
Bl. Théophane Vénard, martyred in Tongking Q. Maryknoll Ring (10 karat gold) ig erie oe 7.00 
: eae wpe - er? teens a R. Maryknoll Pin or Button 
. ather Price 0 3 | eer o yy 
A brief sketch of his life, compiled from the 25, 50, -75, 1.00, 2.50 
letters of friends Gold plate; red or blue enamel; silver; gold (10 k.) 


SPECIAL OFFERS 
For the Christmas season. Note the substantial discounts. 
Offer No. 1. A;BorCorD;EorF;GorH;M...... (Value $3.95) $3.00 
Offer No. 2. A;BorCorD;EorF;GorH;K;M;0 (Value $6.65) 5.00 
Oe NO. 3S. Rem BERS SPO oiceaavenas (Value $9.30) 7.00 
Orders may be sent to your own or a friend’s address. For prompt delivery, place your order early. 


THE FIELD AFAR OFFICE, MARYKNOLL, N. Y. 
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